






















































ENGLISH IPOHMS 

; ' h \\ ' [ ' ; for : ; 1 • ; : ■ 

INDIAN STUDENTS 







Edited by 

INDER MOHAN VERMA, 

H. A. (CANTAB), P.E.B, (CLASS I), 

MtoftOP ENOLIKH AND READ OF THE DEPARTMENT OF 
IlKfiUMl. OoVLHNM KNT OOLLEO* ,LV DO I A& 4, 



19*9 

i DELHI Sl AM6ALA 

lOTTAR CHAND KAPUR & SONS. 

V in Rs 



mm 



UfA by Shrts Quran F>>tla Kapur at the Kapur Printing 
Pr< #$, K ash mirf Gale, Detki, ana Published 

bp Shr't Ram Javmya Kapur , Proprietor, 

Vtfar C i Kapur dr Rons, Delhi 





Mm 






ACK N OWLEDGME N1 S 


For 


copyright poems included 


in -hiv selection the publuher^ are grateful to 

(.artam Francis Newholt for A Ballad ol Sir 

* y- • • . » Uir Qit 


l*artab 


Singh from A 


Verse’ complied by Si? 1 leni \ 


Newbolt and published by Messrs.. K. & J{ Cooper, 


Horn h> y 
Mr 



Masefield 


Ltd. for ‘Sea Fever 


Messrs 

miiim 


Heinemaon 


Mr W H Dtvics and Messrs. Jonathan Cape Ltd., 

i oisdon for Leisure from The Collected Poems of W.H. 

Davies, j | || j 1 . j j • ; 

Mr^ SaiOimi Naidu and Messrs. Wm Hcincmann 

fof The Queen s Rival and Ecstasy. 

Messrs Sidgveick and Jackson Ltd. for John Drink- 


l 



water s A Prayer.’ 


Me srs Victor f iollanez Ltd. for Gerald Gould's 
‘Wander Thirst. E < fci ' ^ 




















COTENTS 


Vu 


INTIi/ifHH ,'TIOK 


I 


fhc Quality of Mcrcv 


If 1 1 1 441 fit, Shal ( a re 


On his Blindness* -John Milton 


II! 


In Blossoms —kolxrt Herrick 


IV MacDecknoe — '.John brydr-n 


V 




\ I 


Th< Vlll *K e l >r « a chcr Oliver (loldtmUh 


• * 


VII. 


The Piping Song -William Male 


* • 


Hlcgv Written 


• # • 


,n a Country Church- 


VIII 


yard — 7 homos (*ra y 


hree year* She Grew 


I f iff, -i 4 i m, Wordsworth 



Tlhc Daffodils — WiUi 


X 


The Tori d— Willi 


tint Wordsworth 


am 


XI. 




XII L ovc 


ac I— If iUiam Wordsworth 


t/r 


• • * 


i 


*» 


* * • 


• * * 


3 


\ 


r» 


• # 


a 


... 1 1 


I : '> 

• • • I 


... 13 


Samuel Toy] or Coleridge 


... 13 


11 ThC ° CCan ~ ’-‘org, („„</ ,* 1^,4 


... 20 


fjj- To * SkyUrk —P. B. ShtUey 



... 20 




W T tc. Cloud— /'. B. She 


... :ii 


IVI. 



VII 


t^mn — 'John Kf at* 


... 04 


Dame Sans Merci 


.. 37 


John Keats 


... 38 


_ 


11 


XVIII. 

XIX. 

XX. 

XXI. 

XXII. 

XXIII. 

XXIV. 

XXV. 
XXVI. 

XXVII. 

XXVIII. 

XXIX. 

XXX. 

XXXI. 

# 

XXXII. 

XXXIII. 



Page. 

The Song of the Shirt — Thomas Hood ... 40 
Undying Love — Thomas Hood ... 43 

Ring out, Wild Bells — 

Alfred , Lord Tennyson ... 44 

The Passing of Arthur — 

Alfred, Lord Tennyson ... 45 

The °ied Piper of Hameiin — 

Robert Browning ... 47 


Ambrose — John Russel Lowell ... 5<i 

The Light of Asia — Edwin Arnold ... 58 

Uphill — Christina Rossetti ... ' 

Goblin Market — Christina Rossetti ... 66 

Rugby Chapel — Matthew Arnold ... 80 


Say not the Struggle Naught Availeth- 

Arthur Hugh Clough 

Our Casuarina Tree — Torn Dutt 

King Robert of Sicily — 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

Lead, Kindly Light — 

John Henry Newman 

A J utch Picture — 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

Sea Fever — John Masefield 







I 


Page 



‘XXXIV 

A hillad o? Sir Pert t b Sinph — 



Sir rtf' nr t/ Xftnbolt 

. . . 07 

XXXV. 

A player — John Drinkvnter 

... 100 

XXXVI. 

Lenure — WiUiam Ihnry Davie* 

...101 

XXXVII. 

Zander Thirst — Gerald (ion Id 

...102 

XXXVIII. 

1 he Queen s Rival — Sarojini Xardu 

.. .103 

XXXIX 

Bcvtasy— -Sarojtni A 'aid* 

...105 













































































































































































































THE QUALITY OF 






















The quajitv of mercy is not 












»f tho gentle rain from heaven 








It blevicih 




UjXini the place beneath : 

him that takes 

*Tih mightiest in the mightiest : it 

monarch better than his crown 
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power. 




M ^ ^ - — ■ - . * # 

to a wo *nd majesty, 














above this sceptred 






enthroned 










And _ . 

BtliHlHMMi 








God ’s 














Though justice he thy plea, cons.der this 


























ti 




at, in 




none of os 

Sh u)d see salvstion v<> Ho nr.v M 














same 


















of mcrc\ 




































‘ftlliam 





























































































ON HIS BLINDNESS 








When I consider how my light is spent 

Ere half my days in this dark world and wide 
And that one talent which is death to hide 




Lodged with me useless, though my soul more 
To serve therewith my Maker, and 


bent 



present 

true account, lest He returning chide ; 

“Doth God exact day labour, light denied ?” 

I fondly ask. But Patience, to prevent 
That murmur, soon replies. “God doth not need 
Either man’s work or his own gifts. Who best 
Bear His mild yoke, they serve h.m best. His state 
kindly : thousands at His bidding speed, 

And post o'er land and ocean without rest ; 


10 


They also serve who only stand and wait. 



7 } 


■John Milton 


III 


TO BLOSSOMS 


? 


air pledges of a fruitful tree, 

Why do ye fall so fast 
Your date is not so past 
But you may stay yet here awhile 

To blush and gently smile 
And go at last. 











r 







What l were you born to be 

An hour or half’s delight, 
And so to bid good-night ? 
’T was pity Nature brought ye fort) 

Merely to show your worth 
ad lose your quite. 


/ r 




i 
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re lovely leave*, where we 

r>w soon 














2 lieir uuj 




























into the grave. 


, they glide 


































































Itolmrt Herrick 








































































































MACFI.ECKNOE 


















obey 

Pletknoc 

Ct called to empire and governed long ; 












owned 


W 






hit aged prince new flourishing in pcao, 
nd blvatijjwitti issue of a Urge increase ; 






















©m out with rusiness did at kngt 
o *cttic ihc succession of the State 














pondering 












feign and « ^ge irr mortal war w ith 
ncd. “Tis resolved, for nature plea* 
•Id only rule who most resembles 

























image beiirs 

lattice in dull net* 

Sh idwell alono of n 































be rest to s< 

Lit shadwcll 








beam _l_ || 

flMdwell s genuir night admit- 






























upon 
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Besides, his goodly fabric fills the eye 


And seems designed for thoughtless majesty 


Thoughtless as monarch oaks that shade the plain. 
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John Dry den 



rHE VILLAGE PREACHER 







ear }'onder copse, where once the garden smiled. 


And still where many a garden- flower grows wild 

r* 1 ^ x u 1 rt /-i/\ f I D ^ 




shrubs 


The village preacher’s modest mansion rose. 


A man he was to all the country dear, 

* % « t r* - J A a 


And passing rich with forty pounds a year. 








Remote from towns he ran his godly race, t 

Nor e’er had changed, nor wished to change, his place , 


Unpractised ~~ . - „ 

By doctrines fashioned to the varying hour ; 


10 


J I V vi v' w li ^ « 

Far other aims his heart had learned to prize 

^ ^ . 1 . * a. ^ A n m 4 -/\ t *1 C 

More 


His house was known to all the vagrant train ; 

^ ^ a. 1 a J u ^ 



wanderings 

guest 


hose beard descending swept his aged breast ; 

- « I A M .-u- y-fc rt -h fi /\ It <1 


The ruined spendthrift, now no longer proud, 
>i ~a an H had his cl n ” v * c 


The broken soldier, kindly bade to stay, 




Sat by his tire, and tamed tne mgnt away , 

Went o’er his wounds or, tales of sorrow done 
Shouldered his crutch and showed how fields ^e re won 



Pleased 



nd quite forgot their 


r th 

His pity gave ere charity began. 
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Thus to relieve the u retched was hi? pride, 
And e’en his failing leaned io virtue s Side ; 


i But in his duty, prompt at every call ; 

life witched and wept, he prayed and felt, for aj; 

*•— M mm a hud each fond endearment tin s 



W r* ■mm mm ^ 

To tempt its new-fledreJ offspring t o the skies, 

mm 4k 1 I _ _ 1 J T 


each art. reproved each dull delay 

Allured to brighter words, and led the way. 






bed where parting life was laid, 

And! sorrow^, guilt, and pain, by turns dismayed, 

At his control 


The reverend champ ion stood. 

esptir and 

Omfort ear 


And 



At church, with meek and unaffected grace. 


mit looks adorned the venerable place ; 

.truth from his lips prevailed with double sway, 
jAnd fools, who came to scoff, remai 


ned to pray. 


j . iv in. p»M -iron.. I the pious man 
With st. ad\ /.cal. e.ich honest ru^ic ran 

^fpfihfldrcn followed w,th ruK,;rmg wile, 

his g<*wn. to share the good man 
] His read v smile a parent’s warmth express’d 




smile , 



jnr well >r. pleas'd in : an 1 iti.ir c n<"> distress’d ; 
To them his heart, his love, his griefs were given, 

Hut ah, his serious thoughts has rest in heaven. 



( tl 1 oer < iuld-'imdk 


f 4 VI 

| J THL PIPING SONG 

#Pip ing down the valleys wnld, 

Jtii Piping songs of pleasant glee, 

On a ci<>ud I saw a child. 

And tie laughing said to me : 












“ Pipe a song about a Lamb V 


5 




So I piped with merry cheer. 




that song again” ; 

So I piped : he wept to hear. 




“Drop thy pipe, the 


Sing thy songs of 


So I sang the same again 



pipe ; 



? ? 


While 


joy to hear 




“Piper, sit thee down and write 



In a book, that all may read 
So he vanished 





And I plucked a 


from my sight 





And I 






I 


m 

made a rural pen. 

I stained the water clear 




wrote my happy songs 
Every child may joy to hear 
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TEN IN A COUNTRY CHURCHYARD 





he curfew tools the knell of parting 
he lowing herd wind slowly o’er the 
he ploughman homeward plods his 
nd leaves the world to darkness and 







lea, 






to me. 





Now fades the glimmering landscape on 
And all the air a solemn stillness holds, 
Save where the beetle wheels his droning 
nd drowsy tinklings lull the distant 


the 






Stv*i ihat from yonder ivy-mantle .1 tower 
*fl,e mop in- ow! does to the moon oom plain 
Of i.u:h a** wandering near her secret bower, 
Molest her ancient solitary reign. 


B&iMth th >se rugg:i claw, th it yew-tree's shade, 

W icr * h raves the turf in many s mouldering heap, 

Kscfa ia his narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep. 

The breezy call of inc nse-breathing Morn- 
The swallow twi tiering from the straw built sh<*d, 
The cock’s thrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 

No mom shall rouse them their lowly bed- 

For tl»cm no imrc th bhi/>ng hearth shall burn, 

Or busy housewife ply her evening care ; 

No children run t » 1 * s | • th**ir sir u return, 

Or climb his fc.iecs the envied kiss to share. 

Oft d»id the harvest to their sickle yield, 

Their furrow oft the stubborn glebe has hrokc ; 
How jocund did they drive their team alicld l 
How bow d the woods beneath their sturdy stro m ! 


l^t not, Ambition m »ck their useful toil, 
Their homely joys a«»J destiny obscure ; 
Not Grandeur heir with a disdainful smile 
T he short and. simple annals of the >oor. 


The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e’er gave 
Await alike the inevitable hojr : 

The paths oi giiory lead but to the gravo. 


Memory 


' here through the long-drawn aisle and fretted vault 



yc Proud, impute to these the fault, 


pealing anthem swells the note of praise. 


Can 

Back'ti 


urn 


bust 




tt° ltS I ^ lansi0n ca ^ the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honour’s voice provoke the silent dust. 

Or Flattery sooth the dull cold ear of Death ? 




Perha 


■* 

his neglected spot is laid 

with celestial 



eart once pregna... iXXV , , 

Hands that the rod of empire might have sway’d, 
waked to ecstasy the living lyre 








But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page 

I? rtn'll ^ * * 1 _ P . « < , . . F O 

unroll ; 


A i di 

Chili P 


fy repress’d their noble rage 
And froze the genial current of the soul. 






Full many a gem of purest ray serene 

unfathomed caves of ocean bear 








1 


en that which dauntless breast 


village Hamj 

ittle tyrant of his fields withstood , mm 
home mute in glorious Milon here may rest, 
Some Cromwell, guiltless of his country’s blood. 

listening senates to command, 
l he threats of pain and ruin to despise 
To scatter plenty o’er a smiling land, 
nd read their history in a nation’s eyes, 

heir lot forbade ; nor circumscribed alone 
rheir growing virtues, but their crimes confined 
Forbade to wade through slaughter to a throne. 
And shut the gates ot mercy on mankind, 





truggling pangs of conscious truth to hide, 
jlu vjuench the blushes of ingenuous shame, 

y f the shrine of Luxury and pride 
Vith intense kindled at the Aluse’s flame. 





bar t iom the madding crowd’s ignoble strife. 

Their sober withes never learned to stray 

Along the cool sequestered vale o! life 75 

They kept the noiseless tenor of i heir way. 

Vet c‘en these bones from insuli to protect 
Some frail memorial still erect' d nigh, 

U ith uncouth rhvmes and shapeless sculpture decked, 

Implores the pas'inp tribute <»f a sigh- 

Their name thcii years spelt by th unletter’d Muse, 

The place of itn* and elegy supply ; 

And many a holy text around she strews 
That teach the rustic moralist to die. 

Pot who, to dumb forgetfulness a prey, 

‘F his pi av.ng anxious being e'er resign <1 85 

l It the warn, precincts of the cheerful day. I 

Nor ca*t one longing: lingering look behind ? 

On ti <ne fond breast the parting soul relics. 

Som< pi »us drops the closing eyes requires ; 1M) 

I v n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries, 

I v n in our ashes live their wonted fires. 

I or thee, who mindful of the unhonour <1 dead, 

IV»st in these lines their artless talc relate ; 

If chance, by lonely oon temptation led, 95 

Some kindred- spirit shall inquire thy late. 

Hpplj some boary-hcaded swain may say, 

'Oit have wc seen him at the deep of dawn 
Brushing wuh hasty step the dews tW&y . 

f > r cet the sun upon the upland lawn- |t)o 

There at the f >ot of yonder nodding beech 
That wreathe > its <»;j fantastic^roo: so high, 

H. i, tics* length at noontide would he stretch, 

And pore upon the brooke ?hat babbles by. 


0 






: V 

. ; . v * 


‘Hard by yon wood, now smiling as in scorn, 
Muttering his wayward fancies he would rove, 
Now drooping, woeful-wan, like one forlorn, '• 

Or crazed with care, or crossed in hopeless love. 

‘One morn I missed him on the customed hill, 
Along the heath and near his favorite tree 
Another came ; nor yet beside the 

Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was her 

£ T he next with dirges due in sad ^ 

Slow thro’ the church way path we saw him borne 
A — roach and read f< * ’ 1 


thou can’st read the lay 
he stone beneath you aged thorn.’ 



110 




115 



f 'l 











THE 


rests his 





APH 




upon the lap of Earth 


youth to Fortune and to Fame unknown. 
Fair Science frowned not on his humble birth, 
MelancUoly mark’d him for her own 

arge was his bounty, and his soul sincere, 

Heaven did a recompense as largely send 

He .-nr-. 



120 











ave to Misery all he had, a tear, 
aineo from Heaven, ’twas all he wish’d a friend 

No father seek his merits to disclose. 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abooe 
a here they alike in trembling hope repose) 

The bosom of his Father and his God. 


Thor, 


125 



omas Gray 



I 






* 





10 






































THREE YEARS SUB GREW 


















Thme year* the grew in h 
T hen Nature taid, "A lovelier flower 








(> , «*afih was never #own, 




I'his Child I to myaHf will take ;| 
She shall be mine, and I will make 


















A Lady of my own 



























ikith pw and impulse : ^na w 
The Girl m rock and plain, 

In earth and heaven, in glade and bower 

























an overseeing power 

To kin Ji# of rc»train : ^^^H 




















































She shall be sportive as the fawn 




















That wild with glee across tho lawn, 


















- . _ r mountain springs 
And hers shall be the breathing balm, 
And hers the silence and the calm 














Of mute insensate things 

















state 




















Nor shall she fail to see 
Even in the motions of the Storm 














Grace that shall mould the 























































of midnight shall be dear 

. and she shall lean her ear 










a secret 















flracre 

And bcautv born of murmuring sound 









P i# 


f 




KASHMIR 



















‘‘And vital feelings of delight 

a rear her form to stately height. 
Her virgin bosom swell : 

Ann k ^ U . 1 _ 1 ^ . x _ 


Such thoughts to Lucy I will give 

while sne and T trurpekn, i:„« 


TT . - - 

Here in this happy dell.” 





hus Nature spake. 


tt “ f ~ ■ The work was done 

How soon my Lucy’s race was run ! 

She dLd, and left to me 


This heath, this calm and quiet 


scene 


y KJJL r V i J. c4 L 

And never more will be. 




Williai 





IX 


E DAFFODILS 


lonely as a cloud 



That floats on high o’er vales and hill 
all at once I saw a crowd, 








A host, of golden daffodils ; 
eside the lake, beneath the trees, 
uttering and dancing in the breeze. 
Continuous as the stars that shine 



twinkle in the Milky Way, 

Fhey streched in never-ending line 

L sL E ■ - .4 1 * 




Along the margin of a bay : 

saw I at a glai ice, 
tiKjr beads in sprightly dance 



h Onf V A b ,l S i de _ . th , em danced j but ^ey 



Out-did the sparking waves in glee 

>oer could not d ut i ® 



In such a jocund company : 

w/P ze i H i? ^ azec * but little thought 
.What wealth the.show to me had brought 



» 
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For oft wh< q on my couch I |ic ?, r 
_]■ In vscant or in pensive mood, 

They flash upon that inward eye 
’Vhich if the bliss of solitude ; * . 

Am: then my hourt with pleasure fills, 

And dances with the da?T«>diR 

HPi!* William 



Wordsv'oiih 


X 

THE WORLD 

The world is too much whth us ; late and soon, 

Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers : 
Littc we sec in Nature that is ours ; ? %|i 

We have given our hearth aw’av, a sordid boon ' 

The sea that bares her bosom to the moon , 

Die winds that wiil be howling at all hours, 

And arc up-gathered now like sleeping flowers ; 

For this, for everything, we arc out of tunc ; 

It mov'i u» not -Great God f I’d rather be 

Pagan suckled in a creed outworn 10 

Km mirfit I, standing on this f*fcasant lea, H J 

Have glimpses that would make me less ‘orlorn ; 
Have sight of Proteus rising from the sea ; 

Or bear old I riton blow his wretched horn. 

| William Word$worth 

XI 

MICHAEL 

If from the public way you turn your steps 
Up the tumultuous brook of Grccn*hcad Ghyll, 

^ Ou will suppose that with an upright path 
Your feet must struggle ; in such bold ascent 
The pastoral mountains from you, face to face. 





.Y V 


But, courage ! for around that boisterous brook 


The mountains have all opened out themselves 

j\ 1 1 * • t « ^ ^ 


And made a hidden valley of their own. 
VT o habitation can be seen 



but they 


With 



are sailing in the sky. 
It is in truth an utter solitude ; 


kites 


± A 


ntion of this Dell 



should I have made 

ut for one object which you might pass by, 
Might see and notice not. Beside the brook 
Appears a straggling heap of unhewn stones 
And to that simple object appertains 
A story — unenriched with strange events, 

Yet not unfit, I deem, for the fireside, 
r for the summer shade. It was the first 


L'O 


those d 


Of shepherds, dwellers in the valleys, men 
Whom I already loved, not verily 
~or their own sakes, but for the fields and hills 
M ere was their occupation and abode. 

And hence this tale. while [ was vei-, n hnv 





_ + ^ j 

Careless of books, yet having felt the power 
Of Nature by the gentle agency, 

Of natural objects, let me on to feel 

For passions that were not my own, and think 

(At random and imperfectly indeed) 

On man, the heart of man, and human life. 



30 


Therefore, although it be a history 


Homely and rude, I will relate the same 
For the delight of a few natural hearts : 
And, with yet fonder feeling, for the sake 
Of youthful Poets, who among these hills 
Will be my second self when I am gone. 


UP >N the forest-side in Grasmere Vale 40 

There dwelt a Shepherd, Alichael was his name 
An old man, stout of heart and strong of limb. 

Uis bodily frame had b:en from youth to age - 
Of an unusual strength : his mind was keen, 
intense, and frugal, apt for all affairs 



14 


And in h»« shepherd s calling he was prompt 

And watchful more than ordinary men . _ ' 1 ' \ 

Hence had he learned the meaning of all winds, 

Of blasts of every tone ; and, oftentimes, 

When other* heeded not, he heard the Souift 
M*kc Kjbierranoous music, like the noise 
< v f bagpipers on distant Highland hills. 

'1 he Shepherd, at such warning, of his flock 
Bethought him. and he to himself would say, 

* 1 h'* winds arc now dcvisii g work for me ! 

And, truly, at all limes, the storm, - Hat drive* 

I he traveller to a shelter, summoned him 
Up to the n. jn aint : he had been alone 
‘ Amid the heart of many thousand mists, 

That come to him and lei i him. on the heights. ^ 

H o lived he till his eightieth year wa* past. 

And grossly that man errs who should si pposc 
'I hat the green valleys, and the streams and rocks, 

W«rc things indifferent to the Shepherd s thoughts. 

Fields, wh« re with cheerful spirits he had breathed 
The tommon inr hills, whi< h with vigorous step 
He h;»d so often climbed . which had impressed 
So man> incidents upon his mind 
Of hardship skill or courage. joy or fear ; 

Wh.cfc, like a book, pfcterfBd the memory 70 

Of the tl imb »»mmais. whom he had saved, 

Had fed or sheltered, linking to such acts 
The certain t\f of honourable gain ; 

Tho c fields, iho>e hills- -wltat could they lews 1 had laid 
Strong hold on his affection*, were to him 
Ipifliiiwblt of blind love, „ r ' % \ 

The pleasure which there is in life itself. 

■r Hbs days had not )>ccn passed in singleness. 

His H lp*n. tc was a comely matron old 

Though younger than himself full twenty years, SO 

She was a woman of a stirring life, 

Whoso hcan: wa 1 in her house : two wheels she had 
Of Intiqy * form ; this large, for spinning wool ; 

Th »t small, for flax ; and if one wheel had rest 

It was because the other was at work. ; [ ’ 3 


The Pair had but one inmate in their house, 



I V J?,l had , be . en b0 ™ ^ them 


his , years be .g a n 


rp 7 A ii b ^ mo yuub Degan 

With on“ ; h „ e I V ! S ° ld : in fj'epherd’s phrase, 


ith one foot in the grave. Thl only Son 

if/1 t T .X/ri Kfn YT A O L ^ 1 • 4 * 


ThtnZ° r r3Ve s h eep d °g s ,ried in “any a storm, 
l he one of an inestimable worth. 




Made all their household. I may truly say, 


rp - — a may u UiV 

hat they were as a proverb in the vale 

rnr prv/il^oo * .4 , , mi 


When day was gone, 




AnH ^ nd ^ ess ‘industry iX ^ A1 ua ^, was g U: 

And from their occupations out of doors 
he bon and Father were come home, even 


did n 




, unless when all 
x urned to the cleanly supper-board, and there. 

each with a mess of pottage and skimmed milk 

Ocit r o n n H t - 






10 


JL c? JL 1 IJUL i i l L 

.^ a ^ :et P^ e d with oaten cakes, 

Yet when the meal 


nd their plain home-made cheese. iet wnc 

Ffj £ nded > £ ul ‘ e (for so the Son was named) 
nd his old Father both betook themselves 


I - LilC'lliOCi V C 

convenient work as might employ 


Their hands by the fire side ^ha P X Ltd 
wool for the Housewife’s spindle or repair 


Some injury done to sickle flail or scythe, 
Ur other implement of house or field. 

4 t ' 3 








Down from the ceiling, by the chimney’s edge 

f in nnr a _ . .. J & 






* V 1 ' / ^ ^ Ai ^ 

iat m our ancient uncouth country style 
With huge and black projection overbrowed 


.! i 0 






Large space beneath, as duly as the light 
Of day grew dim the Housewife hun^ a 

A— i . * « - . u 


aged utensil. r ^*„ XX4il 

Service beyond all others of its kind. 

I—# /s A ^ i _ # * ^ ^ 


lamp 


early at evening did it burn and late, 


Surviving comrade of uncounted hours, 

^ichgoing by from year to year, had found, 




And left, the couple neither gay perhaps 







Nor cheerful, yet with objects and with hopes, 
Living a life of eager industry 
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And now, when Luke has reached his eighteenth year, 
There by the light of this 1 ’ ’ * y 



d lamp they sate, 



Fathe r Mid Son, while far into the night 
n fie Housewife piicd h^r own peculiar work 
Making the cottage through the silent hours 
Murmur at with the sound of summer flies. 

Hut light Was famous in its neighbourhood 

And was a public symbol of the life 130 

That thrifty Pair had lived. For, as it chanced, 

I heir cot tape on a plot of rising ground 
Stood Single, with large prospect, north and south, 

High into Ea**lale, up to Dunmail Raise, 

And westward to the village n ar the lake; 

And from this constant light, so regular 
And so lar s^cn, the h ouse itsel \ by all 4 

Who dwelt within the limits of the vale. ’ - 

doth old and young was named THK EVENING STAR. 

I hus living on through such a length of years, 140 
The Shepherd, if he llovcd himself must needs 
Have loved hit Helpmate but to Michael s heart 
fhh son of his old age was yet more dear 
ImCs* fr<»m instinctive tenderness, the same 
Fond •n.r.1 that blindly works in the blood of all — 

Than Ui-U a child, more than all other gifts 

That earth can offer Ho declining man, ' ‘ * 

llnnga hope wiii it, and forward -looking thoughts, 

And stirring of inquietude, when they 
Lgy tendenc y of nature needs must fail. .r ir>0 

Hioecdmg was t ic love he bare* to him 
ni» heart lad his hear s joy ! ? J or oftentimes, 

Old Michael while h< was a babe in arms. 

Had done him female service, not alone 

rot pastime and delight, as is the use * h-j! 

Of f Ibm, brn with prten 1 mind cnfo.ccd ^ 





• U d pu l or, boy’s altire, did Michael love. 
Albeit of at stm unbending mind 

To have dku "S lung-one in bis sig: t. when he 




117 









if- v 




* v- 

| " '4 






field, or on his shepherd’s stool 
^ate with a fettered sheep before him stretched 

Jnder the large old oak, that near his door 
Stood single and from matchless depth of shade, 
Chosen for the Shearer’s covert from the sun 
l^hence in our rustic dialect 

.-p, ... , TREE, a name which yet it bears. 

1 here, while they two were sitting in the shade, 

wr r0Und them ’ earnest a11 an ^ blithe. 

Would Michael exercise his heart with looks 
Ur rond :orrection and reproof bestowed 

pon the Child, if he disturbed the sheep 
y catching at their legs, or with his shouts 
cared them, while they lay still beneath the shears* 

P d when by Heaven s good grace the boy crew 
Ce »lthy Lad, and carried in his cheeck 
Two steady roses that were five years old ; 
hen Michael from a winter coppice cut. 

'ith h own hand a sapling, -which he hooped 
With iron, making it throughout in all 
ue requisites a perfect shepherd’s staff. 

_nd gave it to the Boy ; wherewith equipt 
He as a watchman oftentimes was placed 


V, 


up 















or gap, to stem or turn the flock ; 

And, to his office prematurely called, 

stood the urchin, as you will divine, 

Some tiling between a hindrance and a help ; 

And for this cause not always, I believe, 

Receiving from his Father hire of praise ; 

Though nought was left undone which staff, or voice, 
° r 7 °oks, or threatening gestures, could perform, 


1 













- * 


‘ 






But soon as Luke, full ten years old, could stand 
Against the mountain blasts ; and to the heights 
Hot fearing coil, nor length of weary ways, 
with his Father daily went, and they 
ere as companions, why should I relate 
That objects which the Shepherd loved before 
ere dearer now? that from the Boy there came 


% 


















jLigbt 10 the sun anid music to the 
And that the old Man's heart seemed horn 





which were 








H.ut is hi* father s sight the hoy 
And now. when he had reached his e 


condor t 





sort the 






i tom nay ro oay, to Mictiri s ear their came 
DittrMTtiJ tidings I nk' before the time 




Of winch I! speak, the Shepherd had been bound 


tor hi* broth i 

Cf an indi 
t unforeseen 













m m^m - - , m t m m m ^ ^ * 

Had prest apwi him [ iftd < ]j M K ha<_ 

■ 4 * * mm 










was aommoi _ m (f| 

A gn« vous penalty, ot little b**i 

I Han half his Mb*t*n r> c This unlooked 

At the 









nit n t took 

hope out of hi* life than he suj poaet 
in(.y old man ev<'r could have lost 












win as he had armed himself with strengtl 


22o 







look his trouble in the. it seemed ■ 
lie Shephard ’ft aolc resource to sel i at oo:c 
portion of his patrimonial 
















was hit I rst resolve ; he thought again 
• i* heart failed Inin. “Isabel, said be, 


















1 wo evenings after he had beard the newa, 

i nave been toiling more than scvrntv vr» art. 

And la the open sunshine of God «. 

Have we all lived ; yet if these 1 * ** 

ShouM pass into a stranger s h 

I could n«>t lie quiet in m v g ave. 

_ r i* * hard : the *un himself 

■■••carccly been more diligent than “ 

Ajfcd I b»vc lived to be a fool at last 

To my own family. An evil man 

That wit and 

« t*l*e to us : md if he were not false 


































































tr j i_ 1 ' ^ en isa nd to whom loss 
aa been no sorrow. I forgive him — but 

Twere better to be dumb than to talk thus. 

When I began, my purpose was to speak 
Of remedies and of a cheerful hope. 

cuii^ 1 ^ * eave m> Isa bel ; the land 
bhall not go from us, and it shall be free ; 


He shall passes it, free as is the wind 

We have, thou know’st 


hat passes over it. 

nother kinsman— he will be our 




n this distress. He is a prosperous man, 
hriving in trade and Luke to him shall go. 

And with his kinsman’s help and his own thrift 

He quickly will repair this loss and then 
He may return to us. If here he stay, 

What can be done ? Where every one is poor, 
■■at can be gained V’ F 



t u o , At ^is the old man pause 

And Isabel sat silent, for her mind 
Was busy, looking back in o past times. 

here’s Richard Bateman, thought she to herself, 

He was a parish boy— at the church door 

ley made a gathering for him, shillings, pence ' 
d half pennies, wherewith the neighbours bought 
basket, which they filled with pedlar’s wares • 

And, with this basket on his arm the ad 9 

Went up to London, found a master th«e, 

Who, out ! many, cl ose the trusty boy 
To go and overlook his merchandise 
Beyond the seas ; where he grew wondrous rich. 

Arid f ^ctaf*p*e rkr\A . i ; 


And, at his birth place, built a chapel, floored 
ith marble which he sent from foreign lands. 

1 hese thoughts, snd many others of like sort 
Passed quickly through the mind of Isabel, * 
And her face brightend. The old Man was glad 
And thus resumed-: ‘Well, Isabel ’ this scheme 
These two days has been meat and drink to me. 
Par more than we have lost is left us yet 


2t 













We have enough — I wish indeed that 1 

hut this hope is a good hope. 
—Make ready Luke s best garments of the best 
Buy f or him sraore, and! Jet us send him forth 
To morrow, or the next dav. or to*night : 
if he mmJd go, the Boy should go to-nig it.” 




o 



With h light heart 


, and to the fields went forth 

The Hou wife for fiy days 
IVas re ties* morn and night, >*nd all day long 

^fought on with her best fingers to prepa 
7hing« needful llor the fournev of her «on. 


( 





came 


stop her tn her work for, when she lay^^B 
By Msah^i's Mde, she through the la*t tw«* nights 

Heard him. I. a he \* t troubled <'■ I 




- - sleep 

And when they rose at morning she could see 

Tnat all his h«>pcs w’c»c gone. That day at noon 

Mf ftaid to Luke u d c they two b y ftn»m t*lvei 

door 

W“ has 







Thou must not go : 

^^^Hilfithcr Ch Id but thec to lose* 

womr HMfcmcmbcr-do not *o i w ay. 

thou I -are tk? Fa:har 


- wxl; die. 


♦ 1 




The ^ outh made answer with a jocund r 

/tod Isabel, when she hi-tl told her fears. 
Recovered heart. 


Di l she bring 




That, evening her best :ar< 

and 


happy people round a Christmas fire. 




5 sabel 


And all the r-nsuing week the houHc appeared 




■ * • Vr- A m 

As c hctfful as a grove in Spring : at length 

The expected Liter from th. i kinsmar* '**• 
W»th kind assurance that he would do 


I H«s utmost for the welfare of the Boy ; 

teque st were added, that fortvc 1 1 Ii 

e n timcH or more 


\ Hr 

The letter was read over 


f sa be 1 


yent forth to show i t to the neighbours round 

Um " there at that time 






4 




uke’s. When 



A prouder heart than 

Had to her house returned, the old Man 
“He shall depart to morrow.’ * 

The Housewife answered, talk ^ 

Which, if at such short notice he should go, 




To this word 






Would surely be forgotten. But at length 
She gave consent and M‘ 















In that 













The 


Near the tumultuous brook of Green head Ghyll 
Urtf t Michael had designed 

' h Id a Sheepfold ; and, before he heard 








For th 













A heap of stones, which buy the streamlet’s edge 



Lay thrown together, ready for the work 


With Luke that evening thitherward he walked 

A m A ^7 1 . _ i t * t 



And soon as they had reached the place he stormed 

Artfl + a tit t * . *■ ** y 


And thus the oid Meii spake to him — ^JVly son, 
To-morrow thou wilt leave me : with full heart 
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— — * — * w w • * F Mm L M ^ 

look upon thee, for thou art the same 

L * i. « 




were a promise to me ere thy birth, 

And all thy life hast been my daily joy, 

T will relate to thee some little part 
Of our two histories ; ’twill do thee good 
When thou art from me, even if I should touch 




hings thou canst not know of. — After thou 
irst cam’st into the world — as oft befalls 


o new-born infants 
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— — thou did’st sleep away 

da VS. and hlessin d’‘\ t K \ 7 T 7 o t-ln ♦•✓Vi 


Then fell upon thee. Day by day passed on, 

jLi m r 4 >i 1 1 t — ^ 1 _ . • « • * m — 


*- J v J Vi V} y 1/ u U i/vy Vi. ^ 

And still I loved thee with increasing love. 




ever to living ear came sweeter sounds 
han when I heard thee by our own fireside 

4 4-* ^ ^ * * 1 . « 



iist uttering, without words, a natural tune 
Wliile thou,^a feeling babe, didst in thy joy 

Mon t h 




mg at thy Moth _ 

nd in the open fields my life was* passed 
nd on the mountains : else I think that thou 


month 


mountains ( .„ ut . U11UU 

adst been brought up upon thy Father’s knees. 
But we were playmates, Luke : among these hills, 
As well thou knowest in us the old and young 






: h, vc piaycd together, nor with me didst thou 

anv pleasure which a Hoy can know 
fjukc had a manly h^rt ; but at these words 
He cobbed aloud The old man grasped his hand 
. fad said. “Nav, do not lake it so— I see 
That these arc thing* of v lich I need not speak. 30<> 
— Bftn to the utmost I have* been to thee 
i kind find a good bather : and herein 
: *| but repay a gift which t mysetf 
Received at others* hands ; for, though now old 
Rcyopid thC‘ common life < f mail, I still 
Keni»tnb:r themfwho loved in my youth. 

Hoth ol them sleep together : here they lived, 

As all their forefathers had done ; and when 
At Icngh their time was come they w<>rc not loth 
I To five th'-ir bodns to the family mould. 3" ) 

{« 'ied that thou should**! lie th * life they lived. 

Hut.'tis a long time to look back, my Son, 
k And sec so little gain : r rom threescore years. 

These fields were hurthened when they came to me ; 

Till I was forty years of age, not more 
Then !h»lf of my inheritance was mine. 

I toiled and toiled God blcsred me in my work, 
tad till these three weeks past the land was free, 
k It look*- ar if it never could endure 
Another Master Heaven forgive me, Luke. 3sr 

If I judge ill for ihce but it seems good 
"That thou should «t go.*' 

K|i . At this the old Min paused ; 

k Then pointing to the stones near which they stood, 

[ TTius after a short silence, he resumed : 

“This wa* a work for us : and now. my Son 
It is a work for me. But lay one stone — 

Here, lay it for me, Luke, with thine own hands, 

Nay, doy, be o* good hope ; — we both may live 
P To nf'c a better day. At eighty-four 

I still am strong and hale do thou thy part ; 31)0 

1 will do mine I "ill beg n again 

With many tasks that were resigned to thee : 

Up to the heights, and in among the storms, 


Will I without thee go again, and do 

jTm. I 1 ■ i _ i ^ w 


All works which I was wont to do alone. 

Before I knew the face. Heaven bless thee Boy ! 
Thy heart these two weeks has been beating fast 



With 


yes — yes 




I knew that the could st never have a w sh 
To leave, me, Luke : thou hast been bound to me 400 


Only by links of love : when thou art gone. 
What will be left to us !— But, I forget 


My purpose. Lay now the corner stone 

Ar. T « ^ . 1 4 4 » . * 


As I requested ; and hereafter, Luke, 


When 




thy companions think of me 
4 ‘ ' 1 hither 


And God will strengthen thee ; amid all fear 




May 


temptation 


'Vho, being innocent, did for that cause 
Bestir them in good deeds. No, fare thee well 
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h( 

A work which is not here i a convenant 


y ^ ^ w ^ v* w _L A r V14 ^4X1 i. 

Twill he between us ; bu , whatever fate 


Befall thee, I shall love thee to the last, 


And bear thy me 




y with me to the grave. 


3 3 


Shephered ended here ; and Luke stooped down, 
And, as his Father had requested, laid 

n " u e first stone of the Sheepfold. At the sight 

e old Man s grief broke from him ; to his heart 
He pressed his Son, he kissed him and wept ; 

And to the house tog _ " f — * 
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- - er £ hey returned. 

Hushed was that House in peace, or seeming peace, 
Lre the night fell— with morrow’s dawn the Boy 
Began his journey and when he had reached 
Ihe public way, he put on a bold face ; 

/V # _ t t 1 ^ t • t i ^ * 


And all the neighbours, as he passed their doors. 
Came forth with wishes and with farewell prayers 
That followed him till he was out of sight. 
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-> ' 



A good report did from their Kinsman come, 

J 1_ * ~ tit* - 9 


f Luke and his well-doing : and the Boy 


Wrote loving letters full of wounderous new *» . 

L*v the Housewife phrased it . were throughout 



“The prettiest letters that were ever seen. 

Both parents read them with fencing hearts. 

So. many months passed on : and once *g a » 

The Shepherd went about Bis daily wont __ 
With confident and cheerful thoughts , od MW 
Sometimes when he could find a leisure QMI 
He to that valley t<*ok his way, and there 

Wrought at the sheepfol'd. Meantime Luke begun 
To slacken m his duty ; and, at length, 

He in the dissolute city gave himself 
To crtll courses : igncMUiny and ^hHRg 
Fell on him, so that h writ drit m H IBW 
To seek a hiding place beyound the seas. 



There is a comfort in the strength of love ; 
•TWill make a thing endurable, which else 
Would overset the brain, or break the heart : 

I haft converse d with m ire than one who well 
Remember the old Mm, and what he was 
Years after he had heard this heavy ncwis. 

His bodilv frame had been from youth to age 
Of an unusual strength. Among the rocks 
He went, and still looked up to sun and cloud, 
And listened to the wind and, as before, 
Performed all kinds of labour for his sheep, 
And for the land, his small inheritance. 

And to that hollow dell from tim: t > tin: 

Hid he repair, to huild the Fold of which 
His flock had need. ‘Tis not forgotten yet 
The pity which was then in every heart 
For the old Man — and tis believed by all 
ThSrt tnanv and many a day he thitficr went, 
And never lifted up a single stone. 


i :>i i 


<;><» 


There, by the shc^pfold. sometimes was he seen 
Sitting alone, or with his faithful Dog, 

Then old, beside him lying as his feet- 

The length of lull seven years, from time to time, 
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AnVLft e ,K U,ldm 8 OI ms 

Three ? ,be W0r ^ unfinished w 

hree years, or little more, did 
Survive her T-Tnekn nc j . , 


Survive -bui)i;(tuu a 

as sold, and went into a 


the estate 


'he cottage rrcio Alcllliea 

Ctawhich ‘It^ood^greaT £? b f ' l thr °“«fc the grow 

In all the neighbourhood : yetlhe oak* 2 i Wrousht 
° f * e unfinished Sheepfold mavVi^ remains 

eside the boisterous brook b S ? en 

orook of Green-head Ghyll. 






Wordsworth, 










h: . 






LOV 












passions, all deligh 
stirs this mortal frame 
but ministers of Love, ’ 




ts 


And feed his 





ante. 








i JKr 


Oft in my 







o er again 
When midway 



dreams do I 









Beside th y on .e mount I lay 
P©side the ruinpH J 



I 

he moonshine, 



wi t h 



tower 




ing o er the rcene 




sne was here u n 

My own dear G?/e b °2!’ ’ 




vi eve f 



She lean’d against the armed man 

3>e statue of the armed 




— ^ „ a^cunbi tne a 
^he statue of the armed knisht r 
She stood and listened to my lav 
Amid the lingering « ™ V: 
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rorrows 


My hope ! my foy * my ^eneveve . 

the low me best, "henev cr I sing 


i The songs that masc n«i g 

I played a soft and doleful *ir, | 

* ang an old and moving story™ 

' I well 


An 



That ruin wild and hoary. 




hsicnrJ 




With down ca st eye ' a hd modest grtoc • 
i > r well hcl*»w 1 >ul 1 no*, choose 


Hut ga/c upon her face. 



l told her of th* Knight that wore 


Upon 


And 


| 1141 tSIl T 

flu Lady of the Land 




! jold her how he pined i and ah ! 

_ _ M a _ A ■ I - — M 


The deep, the low. ihc p cad mg tone 


With which I sing another s lovo, 


Interpreted my own. 





She listened wiih fliting blush, 


With downcast eve-, and modest gyace 


And she forgave me, tha;; I ga/< d 


Too 




Lut when - tolJ the crus! scorn 


Tl.at cra/cd that bold and lovely Knight 



Nor rested day nor niL'ht ; 








somet 



And sometimes form ’he darksome shade 


And 




In grt:-n ani ^unnv glajo. 





woods 






came an 









a and bright * 

And that he knew it was / * ’ 

! miserable Knight 


He d lea h neH U r kn r ing What ** di 

pe leaped amid a murderous 



p a J?T P, 0111 ? u . tr S e worse than 


c Lady of the land 



is tz ;t p "! bu 

And ever “ va >" 5 


a a Cilue Q aim it 

An ever strove to expiate 

he scorn that crazed his brain ; 



4£hat she nursh^d uin* * 

And hr.™ hi. ur f fted «mi m a cave 

hen on th m ^ ness w ent away, 

A leaves’ 


- • . 


A dying man he lay ; 



but when I reached 






nic«- C I oice and pausing ham 

Disturbed her soul with pity [ P 


" r 







"V 




impulses of 

, • * rn ^ 




my _ 
and the 


and sense 


s Geneviev 


doleful tale, 


t 

y 


he rich and bal my "" 



AG,nGf“:!. nd ./ e " s that Wadle 


,f : 7 tuaL Kl 

^"^“distinguishable throng 

a gentle wishes long subdued, 
bdued and cherished long ! 



e 



She wept with pity 




■ nd like the murmur 


I heard her breathe 




i 
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Her hoNom heaved —she stepped a>ide. 

As iiQBacMKi* <*f my look she tp 
TVn suddenly, with t ^ 

^■pd to me and wept- •■’■' 

She half enclosed me with her arms, ; |)|| 

She press’d me with a meek embrace: • ;|j 

Aod bending ba<k her head, looked up. 

And gar-ed upon my face. ! j ‘ ■ f „ i| 

*'l was partly ilove, and partly fc* ', 

And partly ‘twas a bashful art, p 

That I mipht rather feel, than tee, * ' \ t " r I \ 

* 1 The swelling of her heart. 

I ea rned her fears, and she was calm, ^ , . .V ^ 

And t « *|d her love with virgin pride ; 

And is*» L won my Genevieve, 

I ET |ty briitht and beauteous Brid-c. 

8a mud Taylor Coleridge 




XIII 

THK OCEAN 






Tnere is n pleasure in the pathless woods, 
Then* is a rapture on the lonely sliorc, 

There is society, wiicrc none intrudes, 

By the dieep Sea. and music in its roar : 

I love not. Man the le^s, but Nature more, 
Trom these our interviews, in wdiich I steal 
Ftom nil t may be, or have !>cen before, 

To minclc with th« Universe, and feci 

it l ean ne’er express, yet cannot, conc<*ai. 


Roll on, thou deep and dark blue Ocean — roll 1 
"fen thousand fleets *weep over thee in vain ; 




2V 


marks 



earth with ruin 


Stops with the shore COntro1 

■ih.^ wrecks are all i-hir < r 


The wrecks are all deed nor doth re” • 
A shadow of man's ravagS, save’ his own 

VVj ien, tor a mnmAn* i:i._ ^ , . W l ' 


With 


‘hen, for a mo 
e sinks into th 


groan, 


“s,™ b ’ rr 

a « n i , ni l, tnou ciost arise 


And shake him from th 


For earth’s destruction 




the vile strength he wields 
Spurning him fromX 'CsomTo thi 1*^’ 

And howling 6 to ‘u thy playfuI s P r ay 

His petty hfpe°n a2e ’ Where ha P ly lies 

and dashest him again to earth * J ’ 



there let him lay 










*-p, ** nun j 

Of rociMbSiTdtks 1 ? . t : i?. unders . frike the walls 
' i monarch* rrA^:. "? natlons <i«*e 














.eoahT arC \ S trembie in their capitals" 1 

Their ch v ZZ ' n S ’ wh ose huge nbs make 
OfZfX C J eator !he vain title take 
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Of lord nf+u ne V . am tltle ta 

Theso o.„ *i h . ee ’. a,ld arbiter of war 






These are tC* V arDlter of war— 

They melt into th^’ and ’ as Snow y flake, 

“tf ssriS'aKf =!!*• **».* 





yria°GmecrRo P me e , S CarE what‘ 
waters wash’d tu»~ * ’ ^“ at ? re the y 


? 


And manv a fZ . • power while they 

The stranaer LL shorcs obey 






nchn^lUf lms to deserts : not so thou 
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UnchanaeaM/ aeserts : not so thou- 

nme S no I?' ?, thy W “ d W’ olay- 
Such as crZZl , on . thine azu. e brow ; 




Such as creation’s dawn behlkUhou rofcnow. 













lasses S iSf U L”^sTs h o e n Ilf f A ’ mighty ’ s fo ™ 

Calm or convulsed ?» h ’ 1 t,me 

nvulse d— in breeze, or storm. 




































Icing* (he pole, or m the torrid dime / 

l»«rk heaving — boundless, endless, and sublime. 

The image of etcrnity-the throne ; ^ ' 

C>f the Invisible ; even from out thy slime 

The monsters of the deep are made ; etch /XHH 

Obcvs thee ; thou gocst forth, dread, fathom ess, ; lane 


jlndj I have loved thee. Ocean ? tod my joy 
Of youthful Nports was on thy breast to be 
Pome, like thy bubbles, onward : from a boy 
I wanton ’d with thy breakers— they to me 
Vere a delight and if the freshening sea 
\t*de them a terror— *twas a pleasing fear, 
ft« P f I was as it were a child of thee, 

And trusted to thy bilious jfar and near, 

Ami laid my hand upon thy mane— aa do te c. 




(,Vo rw\ Cordon, 1/wd Byron 


XIV 

TO A SKYLARK 


Hail to thee, blithe Spirit ! 

W l Bird thou never wert, \ J 

That from Heaven or near it, 

"i Lourest thy full heart 
In profuse strains of unpremediated art. 

go 

HH|'; Higher still and higher * • >■ \ 

From the earth though springest 
^ !L| ? Like a cloud of fire ; M k r. t f 

f he blue deep thou wingest, 

Atid unging still dost soar, and soaring ever singe st. 
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olden 


In the guiut-n ngntning 
Of the sunken sun 

f • I . J 


Like 


0 er Th 1Ch i' 0Uf i S are lightning, 

Thou dost float and run S 


n n IIn t tiA . v . UUM l!0at a nd run : 

nbodled W w hose race is just begun 








' ' '~ ,£ dc purple even 

Melts around thy flight ; 

a °tar TT & 


Thou 


y vu ^ WA 4 j 

1 ; • ! oa d d ay I igh t 

k £>n Un ▲ T 1 


UAV(, u uayugnt 

unseen, but yet I hear thy shrill delight, 





•Keen as are the arrows 

m m M ^ ■ a ^ 


Of that silver sphere, 


Whose intense lamp narrows 

i A TTfU a J m 












m _ u jf n t ^ le W ^i te dawn clear 
hardly see— we feel that it is 


there 


All the ear*h and air 

▼ TT T * m 




With 


I 




” k x x V Villi I I \ 

As, when night is bare, 

H 1 « 


-i 








. From one loneiy cloud 

n rains out her ^ams, and Heaven is over-flow’d 3 

\V 7 U^ 


What thou art we know not ; 




- # * 




What is most like thee t 

From rainbow clouds there flow not 


< 1 


v, U uuo mert 

om thxr r °^ S S0 k^Sht to see 

hy presence showers a rain of melody. 

s f Ir A A T> 4 t . . 


Like a Poet hidden 


In the light of thought, 

111 Gt n Trm n n t * i « 


- — ^5*ii ui mOU! 

Slngl "g hymns unbidden 

I 1 i I lUn IS - 


( f Till tfle world is wrought 

ympathy with hopes and fears if heeded 

* -| 






Like a high born maiden 

In n • 


not 






With 


In a palace tower, 

toothing her love-laden 
boul in secret hour 





bower : 
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Line a glow-worm golden 
In a deft of dew. 
Scattering; unbcholden 
It arreaffaue 


flower s and 



which screen it from the 

view ! . r >0 


I .if'e e, rose embowered % E ‘ : 

In it a own leaves, j 5 ’ \ ' 

By warm winds deflower d, 

Till the scent it gives 

Make* ? at with too much sweet these heavy-winged 

thieves 

Sound of vernal shower? 

M i f- On the twinkling grass, 

j|s Kj- llain awaken d flowers. 

All that 

Jovous and clear and fresh, thy music doth surpass : >0 

Teach us, Sprite or Bird, 

What sweet thoughts arc thine : 

I j* l *1 I have never heard , ^ ^ 

»■ Praise of love or wine > 

That panted forth a flood of rapture so divine. 

it"; j* | M Chorus Hymeneal. V , J 

Or triumhhal chant. 

Match'd writh thine would be all 
But an empty vaunt, J 

A thing wrherem we feel there is some hidden want. “70 

What objects are the fountains 

m I I i iMl'&f thy happy strain ? 

II V What fields, or waves, or mountains ? 

What shapes of sky or plain ? 

What love oi thine own kind ? what ignorance o; pain ? 

With thy clear keen joyance 

Languor cannot be : 

^■MLShadow of annoyance 
Ui , i Never came near thee : 

7hou lovest — but ne'er knew love s sad satiety. 



80 


Waking or asleep, 

Thou of death must 


“ Lil axust at 

ihmgs more true and deep 

I han „ « , Jr 



Or how could thy 


we mortals 





in such 

















We look before and after 




n„r And pine for what is “0* 

'-’ur sincerest 
With some 










pain is 

those that 



thought 



Yet, if we cou 

"fate and 
If we were 


scorn 




and fear 


Not shed a tear 





joy we ever should come 






Of delightful sound, 
' ui Treasures 


hy sk 


That in books are found 


were, thou scorner of the ground f 




us madness 
low my lips would dow 



as I am 



now. 



XV 


the cloud 


f ° r j he ^’rsting flowers 
he seas and the streams 


’ )<>nr ou j / dIlu me streams, 

• 2lg i n t ^ e a ^for_the leaves when laid 













From my wing* ire shaken the dews that waken 

j ic sweet buds every one, 

When rock'd to rest on tJheir mother’s breast, 


At the d rices about the sun. 

I I wield the flail of the lashing hail, 

And whiten the preen plains under, 
r And! then again t dissolve it in rain, 
n And laugh an 1 pass in thunder. 

! tdt the snow on the mountains below, 
p And their great pines groan aghast : 

And all the night tis my pillow white, 

While 1 sleep in the arms ol the blast. 

sublime on the towers ot r mv wkyoy bow’ers, 
Hg; Lightning my pilot sits ; 





In a cavern under is fettered the thunder, 

P It wtmggle* and howls at fits ; 20 

Over earth and oecan, with gentle motion 

[ "IlfilffbC ii guiding me, 

F Lured bv the lovo of the genii that move 
[ In th»‘ depth of the purple sea 

i Ovtt the nils, a ad ihc 'rags and the hills. 2/> 

j Over the lakes and the plains 

Wherever he dream under mountain or tream, 

The Spirit he loves remains ; 

And I all the while bask in Heaven’s blue smile. 

Ull It he is dissolving in rains. 30 

The sanguine Sunrise, wdth his meteor eyes, 

RLj g And his burning plumes outspread. 

Leaps on the hack of my sailing rack. 

# Wfeico the morning star shines dead ; 

As on the tag ©if* a mountain crag, 35 

yl; ,which an earthquake rocks and swings, 

Ah ctg|e adit one moment may sit 

Hf- , In t *ie light o its golden wings, 

And when S u.n sc • rmav bge.ithe. from the iit sea beneath 
! Its ardours of rc*t and of love 40 

•And the dim son pall of eve may fall « . f 

I n la rpod tthc dopth of Heaven above, 









* 

I o* * 




AW* . 


> * * - 4 * - il r jl 

» . • •'• , r •■ . V • V 

; ■ WjS ' .1 . 




*“ "XS" fez” n ? ine *r 



*1 V** AA 11 I 1 U 

As still as a brooding dove. 


That orbed maiden with white fire laden 


nu j tai ° v »ii u*e Moon/ 

lides glimmering o’er my fleece-like floor 

By the midnight breezes strewn ; 

r» I ♦- ^ C 1 _ _ . _ 


Anri 7T‘o ul u.cczes srrewn ; 

And whenever the beat of her unseen feet, 


W/L- t , UXIOCt 

Which only the angles hear 

1 7 r* n rA 1 r ^ L ^ r* 


u T axi^xc» near 


. — " uui ^ “*y Lent s thin 

The stars peep behind her and peer • 

lUL r h tn *pp th*™ T*ri i _ _ , „ peer, 






T m ~ * aim nee, 

• v , r ,1 / J e 3 / v ‘ • ' " of golden bees 

hen I widen the rent in my wind-built tent, 

Iak « and seas, 


Like +1 T * vtlC5 > ic «Kes and seas, 

Are each nnupri xir,*!, «.i . , ® *’ 






a __ . A iuiuu sii me on nigji 

ci paved with the moon and these. 





l An! U ,i S &. W / h . “ bu ™"8 5 one, 




tS or port 



«aSKBSi«?»SS5. 




r3r .» ^ . V u v "anner unt 

O J° ? e ' WUh 8 brid ge-like shape, 

f>ver a torrent sea, F 


p < •sjb- ’ ~ H iviiuu sea, 

un eam-proof, I hang like a roof 

I hp w ^ x , 4 - * • 


The mountains its columns be. 


The trii 

W 7 ^U » ~V ‘ 7 vvincn j. 

With hurricane, fire and snow, 


\Y 7 u ^ ii «w*xiwauc, nre ana snow 

h I 6 s the W mir f the f ir are Chained t0 n»y <** 

is the million coloured bow 






bo 

While the TT 





am the daughter of Earth and Water, 


pass dfSSS 19 Sky ; „ 

change, but I cannot die. ° Cean 3nd shores ’ 

off 4 . 1 . . * 


aft r the rain when with never a stain 


tl a _ ... * ^cvcx a sn 

J he pavilion of Heaven is bare. 





Aiui the w in.lt and sunbeams %vitfc t 
Build up the blue dome < t air, 

I lilcntlv laupb it my own ccntcapti 
And out *i ih* caverns of rain, 
tike » cbilu fiom the womb, like a 
T : h I arise and unbuild it again* 



tomb, 



Pc.rim Jlyssht Sh<lL y 



TO AUTU.M N 


.Season of mitts and mellow fruitfulness, 
r b>-om friend oi the maturing sun ; 

Orntpiring with him how to load and bless 

^Fith fruit the vine* that round the thatch-caves run , 

To bend with apple* the moss' d cottage-trees, 
t And till all fruit with ripencaa to the core ; 

To swell the gound. and plum the >azel shells 
Vt'itU a tweet kcncl i to set budding more, 

And atilt more, later flowers for the bee*, 

I. npti l| they think warm days will octet ccttc , 

IT y Fot summer ilia* o’er-bnmm d their clammy 




> 




qnoisoi teen tne oil amia my su 

t(xks abtoad t 

i granary-fioot^^^^^H^ 
Th v hair toft-lifted bv the winnowing wind 

ih 




*n a half reap d.Turrow sound asleep, 

Drowsod with the fume of poppies, while t iv hoo^ 
the next swath and ail its twined flowers ; 



sometimes like a gleaner thou dost keep 

rhu \aAen hmd across a brook 


20 





Or by a cidcr-prest, w’ith patient look, 

Thou watchest the last oozing* hours by hours. 












Where are t he songs of Spring ? Av w j, P „ 

* barred cteud fefZ^ too * 


While 




^en ft S£A * 


Among the nver sall^CaloT' 

. .. '-'r sinking as i,vu* ...* i 






^ * t • uurne aiott 

" d ! 










Hedge-crickets sine • » T m biUy bourn > 

The redbreast whiffles from! Jard^ ^ W f SOft 
A«d gathering swallows SrWeS 






John Real 

M 
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LA BELLE DAME SANS MERCI 


1 




^Alone^n^ kn ^ht-at-arms ! 
T u, 2 e f nd palely loitering ! 


And no birds sing. 


% - •' . • 

O what can ail thee f n i a k f 0 . 

So h amr A IS’ __ n ight-at-anns 



c | * ^uignD-at-ar 

TLp 0 ^ a ^gard and so woe- begone * 

The squirrel s granary is f u u S 

Ana lbe barvpct-’c done. 


! 






3 


a lily on thy brow 

Jr m I » ^ 


With anguish moist 


on thy 9heeks a fa( 

Fast withereth too. 


dew. 


to 

































































































lady 


























a faery s 

. long her foot 

And her eyes wer< wild. 


















































**I mad'* a 








And bracelets too 


zone : 
















She look’d 








sweet moan 


























































“1 set her on my pacing 
^■Hd nothing else 


steed. 












^a ta if m ^ 

w 

, and sing 


A faerv 






























































root s 


























and, manna dew . 












An 
















1 love thee tnic 












































































She took 












wept , 


sore ; 


m l 


four 


eyes 


























































































me 










And there ( dream ’<1-- Ah ’ woe betide ! 




ihe latest dream I evet 










, - 








cut 

























































-r : - ».♦ \ 


.• « 







. 


I 






saw 






and 




They cried _ ^ Vlic u 
Hath three in thrall V 


1 ( 








saw their starved lins in n, 1 

With horrtrt • ? ln the gtoam, 



i t w AX kX X 

n the cold hill-side. 
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d that is why I sojourn here 
Alone and palely loitering 

S the K^ Se £ wi 'here g d f rom 
And no birds sing.” 

o 


the Jake, 




V- 






<•-/ oA/z. Keate 









'i » ? 
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the song of the shirt 



and WOr n, 


a ^ u ^ u vy ana red 

A woman sat in unwomanly rags 
Plying her needle and thread ’ 
Stitch ! stitch 1 










V 1 L V 

poverty, hunger, and dirt, 

And still with a voice of dolorous r,;. u 
She sang the “Song of the Shirt,” P h 




* 


f 


work ! work ! 


While the cock is crowing aloof 1 

And work — work 


work. 






Till the ftin> *hi f >c th ’ ofigji the roof 

It s Oh ’ to be a slave * 

HlfAlon^ with the barbarous 1 urk, 
When' women has ncv**r a soul to ave, 
Jf this is Christian work. 



work — uork 

the beam beginsl 



Till the eyes arc heavy and dim 1 


Seam tend gulsct, and omo> 

ft ind+ and gusset, and scam. 

Till over the button C all asleep. 
And sew' them on in a dream • 


i[‘Vi 1 n cn "tth sisters dca; ! 

(Mi im r> "itli mother 4 and wives 

1< • i < *t hr t n y ou rc we ‘ring out 
put human creatur' s lives 
.Jr Si itch- stitch stitch. 

In poverty hunger and dirt. 

Swin^i a': once v ith * double thread 

BjFASbroiid as vse|l as a Shirt* 

1 1 “But why do I talk of Death * 

FT That phantom of grisly bone, 
i I. hardly f* 't his terrible shape, 

It seem like my own - 
i 1 j It seems so like my own, 

> Hccausc of the fasts I keep » 

f God ’ that bread should be so d©<it, 

And flesh and blood so cheap I 

■* "^ork — work work ! 

My labour never Hags ; 

And wnat arc its wagci ' A bed of straw. 
A crust of bread and rags. 

That shattered root .— this n^^cd fl‘K>r 

A table a broken chair — 

Ai.d a v Ml so blank my sh *oow 1 thank 
bor i ometimcs falling there 


<u 


work 


t 




Work— work 

Wo rlr 17 Chi i mC t0 ' 

Vork— work— Work. 

" P Ba°nd er , S J° rk for crime ! 

T .„ Seam, andgu^ Tnd "band 
AS We,J as th ey weary hand 


benumbed 

^ ) 


W ork— work— work 
In the dull December ’light 

And wort — 1_ /sn,r, 




And wo 







work— work, 




e brooding swallows^-™ 

Show mo V- ® 


And turi* . 1 sunn y bad 

d tWlt me ^th the spring. 


wfhecoto ; hi a i he the breath 




Of the cowslip and prjmrn!^ 3 ^ 

. . W«h the skv &,.?« 



Wit ' , thl*y P rj inrose swee 
And the grass beneath my feet d ’ 

hor onlv one shn** u y reet > 


-- & ^uoo ucueatn rr 

For wily one short hour 

used to feel, 


Before I knew th d t0 feeJ > 
And the walk that costs a meal 


i ( 


!bu 


A , 6iJur c nour l 

o 432^“ ; 

. B».on.y 'S' ‘»P* 


li tt u “ v . WU1C Ior grief ! 

But in their P b?fny b“d d 6386 my heart 


Aiy Hint! must OL , u P’ rot every , 
Hinders needle and thread 


I 



Seam, and gusset, and band 

Band anA . u » 


o w'-t, cuiu 03' ; 

wt Band and gusset, and » m 

Work— work— work, 


' fhe eDgine that works by steam 1 



Thai toils for Mammon « sake, 
Without • brain to ponder and craac 
Or a heart to feel and break 

T7 »th- finger* weary and worn, 
f 'With eyelids heavy and red, 

A woman sat, i»» un woman y rags, 

W riving her needle and thread — 

M-j! Stitch ! it itch ! stitch ! 

M 'In poverty, hunger, and dirt, 

And trill w 1 1 h jjg4oeo£d0|orouipitch. 




ThofHMA Hood, 






I *vcs not within the humour o the eye ; 

Not being but an outward phantasy, 

That* skims the surface of a tinted check, 


Else it would wane with beauty. «>nd grow weak, 


As if the rose made summer, — and so lie 
Aniomist the perishable things that die, 

Unlike the love which I would give and sen : 
Whose hea th is of no huc--to feel decay 
With checks' decay, that have a rosy prime. 
Ixn-e h* its own great loveliness alway, 

And takes new lustre from the touch of time ; 
Its bough own no December and no May, 

Rut bear 1 ti blossom into Winter s clime. 



Thomas Hood 








RING OUT, WILD 

out Wild, bells, to the wild sky, 

I he flying cloud, the frosty light ; 
The year is dying in the night ; 
Ring, out, wild bells, and let him die. 

Ring out the old, ring in the new, 

mg, happy bells, across the snow 
I he year is going, let him go ; 

mg out the false, ring in the true. 





Rmg out the grief that saps to mind 
Lor those that here we see no more 

the feud of rich and Poor, 

S m redress to all mankind. 


Ring out a slowly dying cause, 

And ancient forms of party strife 
Ring in the nobler modes of life. 

With sweeter mann« t i 


h 


Ring out the want, the care, the sin, 

The faithless coldness of the times ; 

Rnr u U r « ng 0l ? t mournful rhymes, 
Rut ring the ruller minstrel in. 


King out false pride in place and blood. 

The civic slander and the spite ; 

Ring in the Jove of truth and right, 
King m the common love of good. 

Ring out old shopes of foul disease ; 

Ring out the narrowing lust of gold ; 
Ring out the thousand wars of old, 
mg in the thousand years of peace. 
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Itag in the valiant man and i free; 

The larger heart, the kindl wr hn®d, 
Ring out the daikness of ike .And, 
Rirut in the Christ that is to be. 


Alfred, Lord Tennyson 


| THE PASSING OF ARTHUR 

[ Then saw thev how there hove a dusky h-irge, 

;[) irk as a funeral scarf from stem to stern, 

Beneath them; and descending the v were wi fe d 

That a ! the decks were dense with '■titely forma, 

Ulack Moled black-hooded, like a dream --by these 
Three Queens wiih crow ns of gold -and I ' Ti them rose 
A cry that shiver'd to the tingling stars, 

And tt it were one nice an agony 

Of latmcntaMon, like a wind that shrills 

A,|]!| mg' t in a waste land, w^hcrc no one comes, * 

()r hath comes since the making of the wofUd. 

Then murmur’d Arthur. “Place me in the barge.” 
And to the barge they came 1 here those three Queens 
]Put forth their hands, and took the King, and wept* 

Hut she, ttoit rose the tallcttaf them ott * 

And fairest, laid his head upon her lap, 

And loosed the shatter'd casque, and chafei 1 his hands, 
And call’d him hv his name, complaining loud, 

And dropping bitter tears against his V ow ^ 

Striped with dark blood : for all his face was white 2 
And colour less, and like the w ither d moon 
Smote by the fresh beam of the springing east ; 

And all his greaves and curses dash d with drops 
Of onset ; and the light and lustrous curls — 

THiat made his torehead like a rising sun 

High from the dais; throne — were parch’d with dust; 


Or, clotted into points and hanging loose 


Mix 





So like a shatter’d column lay the King ; 

Not like that Arthur who, with lance in 
From spur to plume a star of tournament, 

Shot through the lists at Camelot, and charged 
Before the eyes of ladies and of kings. 



Then loudly cried the bold Sir Bedivere ; 
‘Ah my Lord Arthur, whither shall I go ? 
Where shall I hide my forehead and my 
ror now I see the true old times are dead 






. - _ ght a noble chance, 

And every chance brought out a noble knight. 

Such times have been not since the light that led 
The holy Elders with the gift of myrrh. 

But now the whole ROUND TABLE is 




was an image of the mighty world ; 
the last, go forth companionless, 

And the days darken round me, and the years, 
Among new men, strange faces, other minds.” ’ 


i { 


And slowly answer’d Arthur from the barge 
The old order changeth, yielding place to 








« 

« 


new 


in many ways, 

Lest one good custom should corrupt the 
Comfort thyself : what comfort is in me ? 

I have lived my life, and that which I have 

May TT ~ - 







never see my face again, 
ray for my soul. More things are wrou; 
Than this W'orld deams of Wherefore let t 
Rise like a fountain for me night and day. 
For what are men better than sheep or goats 
That nourish a blind life within the brain. 

If, knowing God, they lift not hands of praye 
Both for themselves and those who call them 






i 
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For so i he whole round earth is every way 
Bound by po d chains about the feet of God. 

|tut now farewell. I am going a long way 
h Vith these thou secst ir indeed I go- - 
f (For all mv mind is clouded with a doubt! 

Ik To the island-valley of Avilion ; 

Where falls not hail, or rain or any snow, 

S »r ever wind blow loudly ; but it lies 
Oeep meadow' d, happy, fair with orchard-lawns 70 

„ And bowery hollows crown'd with summer sea, 

U here I wi 1 heal me of my grievous wound.*' 

So said he, and the barge with oar and sail 
■ Moved from the brink, like some full breasted 

sw ? an 

f That, futing a arid carol ere her death, 

Ruffle* her pure cold plume, and takes the flood 
Wit H swarthy webs Long stood Sir Bcdivcrc 
Revolving many memories, till the hull 
IJfLookcd one black dot against the verge of daw f n, 

And on the mere the wailng died away. 8C 

* # Alfred Lord Tennyson 

XXII 

r THE PIED PIPER OF HAMELIN 

I 

. Hamel in Town * in Brunswick, , , . 

1 Wf famous Hanover city ; , 

p|T he river v> eser, deep and wide 
Tashes its wall on the southern side 
I A pleasanter spot you never spied ; 
j But, when begins my ditty 

, /lmost five hundred years ago 
To see the townsfolk suffer so 

fcom vermin, was a pity L 




II 



! 


They faught the dogs and killed 
And bit the babies in the 
And ate the cheeses out of the 





cats, 

s, 



And licked the soup from the cook 

A* * °P en t ! ie kegs of salted 
Alade nests inside men s Sund 

And even spoiled the women’s 

D .. J • « 




6 i 


t cr V.i ar18 ™® and squeaking 

In fifty different sharps and flats 

III 

At last the people in a body 

To the Town Hall came flocking : 

► clear” cried they, “our Mayors a no< 

And as for our corporation— shocking 

1 o think we buy gowns lined with ermine 
For dolts that can’t ur won’t determine ! 
What s best to rid us of our vermin ! 

You hope, because you’re old and obese ; 

; o find in the rurry civic robe ease ? 

Rouse up sirs ! Give your brains a racking 
To find the remedy we’re lacking, g 

Or, sure as fate, we 1 send you 
At this the Mayor and Corporation 

Quaked wuh , nighty consternation 


c 

? 



f 




IV 

An hour they sate in Council ; 

( At length the Mayor broke silence 
For a guilder I’d my ermine gown sell * 
I wish i were a mile hence » 

It’s easy to bid one rack one ? s brain- 
I m sure my poor head aches again. 

I ve scratched it so, and all in vain. 

Uh for a trap, a trap a trap. ! d 


I jjggt at he said this, what should h*p 

At the chamber door but a gentle tap ' 
ft, Bleat ys.” cried the Mayor, what’s that ! 

W the Corporation as he sat, 

[ Looking little though wondrous fat ; 

Nor brighter was his eye, nor moister 
Xian a too- long opened ©yster, 

Save when at noon his paunch grew' m utinus 
]i ; or a plate of turtle green and glutinum*) 

**On!f a scraping of shoes on the mat 1 
Anything like the sound of a rat 
Makes my heart go pit a-pat 

i v 

•0>me in ! M ----the Mayor c*‘ied, look trig bgger \ 
And in did come the strangest figure ’ 

I s queer long coat from heel to head 
l Was half of yellow and half of red, 

B' And he himself was tall and thin, 

T With sharp blue eyes each like a pin. 

And light loose hair, yet swart ty skin, 

No tuft on check nor beard on chin, 

I hut lips where smiles went out and in — 

I There w'as no guessing his kith and kin i 
I And nobody could enough admire 
The tall man and his quaint attire 
Qvoth one Its at my great grandsirc 
j Starting up at the Trump of Doom s tone. 

Had walked thitway from his painted tombstone 

L VI 

I He advance to the council table : 

And. ' Please vour honours.” said be, “I m able. 
By means of a secret charm, to dl*w 
All creatures living beneath the sun, 

That creep or swim or fly or run, 

After ire so as you never saw I 
And I chiefly use my charm 
On creaiturcs that do people harm, — 


The mol® the toad the newt the viper i 


And people call me the Pie 


? ? 


‘And here they noticed-round 


A scarf of red and yellow stripe, 
lo match with his coat of the self 


iper. 
is neck 


A«H the s ^ arf s end hu ng a pipe ; 

And his fingers they noticed, were ever s 
As if impatient to be playing 

Upon this pipe, as low it dangled 
Over his vesture so old fangled.) 

“Yet,” 1 1 


same check 


T »-p T said he, “pcor piper as a I am 
In Tartary I freed the Cham, ’ 

T MC L ! St J* n . e from *P S hu £ e swaum of {man 
I eased in Asia the NizHin 


? 


. „ . ° f * monstrous brood of vampire-bats : 
And as for what your brain bewilders, 


Wili 


If I can rid your town of rats 


One ! fifty thousand !” was the exclamation 


Of the astonished Mayor and Corporation. 
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Into the street the Piper stept, 


Smiling first a little smile 

^ of 


s if he knew what magic slept 


In the quiet pipe the while 
i, hen, like a musical adept, 

o blow the pipe his lips he wrinkled, 

n rr ^ J Li i * « 


d green and blue his sharp eyes twinkled 
ike a candle flame where salt is sprinkled 


ere three shrill notes the pipe uttered, 
you heard as if an army muttered ; 

A n rl 4 - ^ j _ _ • 


And the muttering grew to a grumbling ; 
nd the muttering grew to mighty rumbling ; 

Ann onf nf tKo . i 

tumbling 


Oreat rats, small rats, lean rats, brawny rats 
Brown rats, black rats, grey rats, tawny rats 
Grave old plodders gay young friskers, 
Fathers, mothers, uncles, cousins, 


Cockmg tails and pricking whiskers, 
Families by tens and dozens, 
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fUMUr Mvtcrs, husband wives 

Followed the Piper for their lives 
jfi From street to street he piped advancing. 
WasoA st*p for step they followed dancing, 

~ Until thev came to the river Weser 
E V here in all plunged and perished 
I _ j*gvc <»ne who stout as Julius Gacsai 

E jutim Across and 1 1 vid Jhi ttWTJF ^ ^ ~ ^ 

B|(A v he the manuscript be t), r’shed) 

E j f , ,.jnd hom< 1 i' toirm^ntarv 

IpF'ch "as A' ihf hr*-t *hi l- not s o' ihc pipe 
| 1 heard a sound j s of •< raping tripe, 

And putnn;; applt s, wondr«»ut ripe, 

• cider press’s gripe : 

And a moving away on picklc*tub boards, 

> And a leaving ajar of conserve cupboards, 
f Aad a drawing th« coiks of train oil flas! s, 

L Aid a breaking the hoops of butter casks : 










And it seemed as if a voice 

(Swro^tcr far than bv h-irp or by psaltery ■ 

Is breathed) called out ‘Oh rats rejoice ’ 

F Th<* world is grown to one vast irvsaltry I 

So munch on crunch on take your n’Uicb con , 
Breakfast supper dinner luncheon 1* 

Anc just as a bulky sugar puncheon, 

All ready staved like a great sun shone 
Glorious scan c an inch before me, 

Just as met bought it said, 'Come bore me • 

— I" found the Vcscr rolling o’er me” 




VIII 

I You ■* oulvl h. < h' ard t^,< Ikirn 1m people 
E^inginc ;hc t c ] - •> t ill the} roek< Pi the stceph* 

Ct.* vt cd t l .e Mayor, and t: t lor.g poles ' 

8 Toke out the nests and blo<k up the holes 1 
P Consult with carpenters and builders. 

A And leave our town not even a trace 
I Of the rats f ,# when suddenly, up the face 
H ( { M the Piper perked in market-place 

With a, • i ? irst i: vou please, my thousand guilders 








> > 


r » 
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t s 


-■ 

v 


.. 


A thousand guilders ! 


Mayor 



So did the Corporation too. 
or council dinners made rare havoc 


With 


And half the money would replenish. 
Their cellar’s biggest butt with Rhenish. 


16 ( 


To pay this sum to a wandering fellow 
With a gipsy coat of red and yellow ! 
“Beside,” quoth the Mayor with a knowing 
“Our business was done at the river brink ; 




We saw with our eyes the vermin sink, 

And what’s dead can’t come to life, I think. 


So, friend, we’re not the folks to s irin 


From the dut y of giving you something for drink, 


And a matter of money to put in your poke ; 


But, as for the guilders what we spoke ; 

in joke. 
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f them, as you very well know, 

Beside, our losses have made us thrifty. 


A thousand guilders ! Come take fifty ! 


7 7 


X 


The Piper’s face fell, and he cried 
No trifling ! I can’t wait beside ! 


I ’ve promised to visit by dinner time 


Bagdat, and accept the prime 

Of the Head- Cook’s pottage, all he’s rich 


in 


For having left, in the Caliph’s kitchen, 
Of a nest of scorpions no survivor 
With him I proved no bargain driver, 


180 


With you, don’t think I’ll bate a stiver l 


And folk who put me in a passion 
May find me pipe after another fashion. 


y? 



XI 


C C 


How ? 


77 


cried the Mayor, “d’ye think 1 brook 
Being worse treated than a cook ? 
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Ir. ailed by » Uzv ribald 

W.th Jlc pipe and vesture piebald 

You threaten u» fellow.', Do your «om 

your pipe there nil you burst 

f¥ I : ■ M ; ‘ XII 


# 

* 
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more he ttept i n to i *■ 

[7 And to hit lip* again. . . . # __ . 

If f,aid hi' bug pipe of smooth straig n §c , 

[L j crc he blew three notes (such sweet 

Never gave the enraptured am 

i * <TC vi as a rustling *ltat '.cmcd like a bustling 
0{ t-i. »r t ctswd » j,.*tling hi pitching; ’nJ hustling 
Smill fed were pattering, wooden sh >es dattenn 

1 .tilt- hands clappi.ig anr hnlc tongues chattel ing, 

jAnd I.* ’ i n .. f.r.n yard W.icn o.rby is scattering. 
()jt <amc children rumng 

Ail the lit \c d>y-» an 1 Z' rl '- 

,ith rosy chcccks anl Uien curls, 
p%nd 'puking i v and tect ’ • like peaih 
Trmping an i tkiopinj. r*n merrily af cf 
1 he uou l:rful inu-i. with shou’hg <»r»d laughter. 

I XIII 

Xhe M vor was dumb, and tkc Council stood 

t m _ . 1 * _ k. 1 r w i /\A H 


1C M J I U ' i “ r . 

As if they were changed into blocks of wood, 




vpun to move a Step to cry 
lo the children merrily s> inping by, 

— Gould only follow with the eye 
Thut joy sus croA'd at the Piper s back. 

But how : the aMayor was on the rack, 

And! the wrtechcd Gmncil s bosoms beat, 
As the Piper turned from the High Street 
To where the Weser rolled its waters 
Right in the way of th:ir sons and daugl 
\ However he turned from South to \t cst, 
‘.And to Koppelbcrg Hills his steps addres- 
And after him the children pressed ; 
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* 
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Great was the joy in every breast. ^ 

‘He never can cross that mighty top ! 

He’s forced to let the piping drop, 

And we shall see our children stop !” 

oen, lo, as they reached the mountain side, 
wondrous portal opened wide, 
s if cavern was suddenly hollowed ; 

And the Piper advanced and the children followed, 

when all were in to the very last. 

The door in the mountain side shut fast, 
id I say, all l No ! One was lame, 

And could not dace the whole of the way ; 
And in after years, if you would blame 

His sadness, he was used to say — 

It s dull in our town since my plymates left ! 
can’t forget that I m bereft 
Of all the pleasent sights they see, 







hich the Piper also promised me : 

For he led us, he said, to a joyous land, 
Joining the town and just at hand, 

Where waters gushed and fruit-trees grew, 
d flowers out forth a fairer hue, 

x 7 

nd everything was strange and new ; 

The spartow were brighter than peacoks here. 
And their dogs out ran our fallow deer, 

And honey-bees had lost their stings, 

And horses were barn with eagles : 

And just as I became assured 
My lame foot would be speedily cured. 

The music stopped, and I stood still, 

And found myself outside the hill, 

Left alone against my will, 

To go now limping as before, 

And never hear of that country more !’ y 




XIV 


Alas alas for Hamelin l 

There came into many a burgher's pate 

A text which says, that heav'en’s gate 





One* the rich *t as etty rate 
k» ,bc "« dle ‘ e £ Uk ?.. ,l .'v' r , , h and south 


sent 


West 



otter the Piper, by worn oi mwnu. 
Wherever it was men s lot to no® him, 

_ m m _ f — a ^ — - A 



r aw* gold to his heart* content, 


Rn, • i be children him • 

when thev ‘a* twas a lost endeavour, 
And piper and dancer were gone for c'-e: 

• * i A L ^4 1 n «i t d» rt VT r 

Hv 




JMioul 


duly 


K, after the day of the month encl \eir. 


Theae word* did not as wen 
S^Aod to long after whit happened here 
| On the twenty-second of July, 
thirteen hundred and seventy si* : 

And the better in memory to f i 



The place ol the children s iasi run«' 
fTbey called it the Pied Piper’s Street® 

tpk^r anv one playin on pipe or tabor 

^Vavurc for the future- lose his labour 


S iffered they hostelry < r tavern 
*fo shock with mirth a street so toleBlIl 



opposite the place of the cavern 
Thcv wrote the story on a column 


And on the great church window painted 
l he same, to make the we rid acquainted 
1kn» their children were stolen away ; 


And there it stands this very day. 
And 1 must not omit to say 
Thai m Cranwlvama there s a trio 


Of alien people who a nbc 

The ou.landis i wavs and dress 

On wl ich their neighbours i x such stress, 

? To their fathers and mothers having risen 
Out ot some subterraneous prison 
P' Into which they were trepanned 
\ Long time ago in a mighty band 

Out of ramclin tow n in Brunswick land 
Butdiow or w hy. they don t undersfand. 
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io Whiily, let you and me be wipers 

And ra whe t rr W ;Ley l! pipe e ^^ e f PCC ‘ a,ly pi P ers : 

" ■!>" *w is ss ™ ~*i 

I Robert Browning 
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AMBROSE 


Never, surely, was holier man 
With” h^at b ™ 3 e : ! m ? e the world . began ; 


With «mu raiment thin, 

W7t Cd f ln msel f from the father of si a 

th bed of irAn anil • ^ 


W(th 

tt- , “ ilu owuurgings orr, 

1 eart to God’s hand as wax made soft 


Through earnest prayer and watchings long 



He sought to know ’twixt right and wrong, 
Much wrestling with the blessed Word 
_o make it yield the sense of the Lord, 


That he might build a strom-proof creed 

To fold the flock in at their need. 


At last he builded a perfect faith, 

Fenced round about with The Lord thus aaith 


Meted 


— r r \J § f J 

himself he fitted the doorway’s size 

4.1 1 * 1 . _ _ . 1 - _ - *' 


And knew, by a sure and i award sign, 
That the work of his fingers was divine. 






Then Ambrose said, “All those shall di< 
The eternal death who believe not as I ” 




And somewere boiled, some burned in fire, 


Some swan in twain, that his heart’s desire 

Lj _ _ 1 ^ % - 


For the good of men’s souls might be satisfied 

§-C TF f i*l /4 — s * r -11 * -f i m 


By the drawing of all of the righteous side, 


10 


L 


20 


* »nc day. as Ambrose was seeking the truth 
In hif lonely walk, he saw a youth 
Resting himself in the shade of a tree ; 

It had never been given him to sec 
So shining it face and the good man though* 

>r l were pity he should not believe as he ought. 

So He tc t himself by t lie young man s vide. 

And! the state of his soul with questions tried ; 

Hut the heart of the stranger was hardened indeed 

Not received the stamp of the true creed ; 

And the spirit of Ambrose wazed sore to find 
Su h face the porch < t so narrow a mind 

“As each beholds in cloud and fire 
”1 he shape that answers his own desire 
So each id the youth in the Law shall find 
The figure and features of his mind : 

And to each in His mercy hath God allowed 
His several pillar of fire and cloud.” 

The of Ambroic burned with zeal 

Ami holy writh f<*r i’ c young man s weal : 

' He lie vest thou »hcm. most wretched youth 
( ned he a dnidual essence in Truth f 
l fear mr thy heart is too cramped with sin 
To take the Lord in His glory in. 

Now then bubbled beside them where they stood. 
A fountain of waters sweet good ; 

The \ 'uth to the streamlet s brink drew near 

Saving Ambrose, thou maker of creeds, look here 
bix vases of crystal then he took. 

And set them along the edge of the brook 

mto these vessels the water I pour. 

There shall one hold less, a nothe»- more. 

Ansi the vatef unchanged . in every ease 
Shill put on the figure of the vase : 

O thou who uouldst unity make through strife. 

Cans* thou fit thiv ign to the Water of Life V* 




^ '-x - 


. 







The youth and the 


* 




stream and the vases were gone 
by a senese of humbl 8 


) 




* 1 , u • u Wlth an an S eI fa ce to face, 
Ac u ri* hear t change inwardly, 

As he fell on his kness beneath the tree. 



John Bussell Lowell . 
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LIGHT OF ASIA 


UN EXT ROT ) 


, and g iv 


A 


i com nand 
compassed to enthral Siddart 
those dancers of his 
he set all tna brazen door 


But the sad 
that new deli gins 
ha’s heart 




ire -ho us 


o 

^ y 








Vet who shall shut 


out Fate ! 







r once again the spirit of the Princs 

Thf- W 588 thiS , W ° r,d b ^ ond bis gates 
ihio life of man, so pleasant, if its waves 

Kan not to waste and woful finishing 

* s dr y ? aads - “* P r ay you let me view 
_} y it is, such was hi 8 prayer 

To King Suddhodana. “Your Majesty 
In tender heed hath warned the follk before 

I O T ; n 1 \1 1 f Inrro j — _ • 


JO 



: n#UKU roiiK betor 

To put away ill things and common sights, 

And make their faces glad to gladden me 

,!1S IS rmt rlo.’Kr 1 < fa 1C T . 1UC ’ 









This is not daily life, and if I stand 

Tearest, my father, to the realm and thee 

. m T Irnmit i-K ^ . < . ’ 


t? - i , t , — » icdim ana tnee 

Pam would I know the people and the streets 


5 



08 









Their fcim >k usual ways, and workday deeds. 

And lives which those men live who arc not kings, 

Chvc mr good leave, dear Lord ’ to pass unknown 
FVvond mv happy gardens; I shall come 
The more contented to their peace again. 

Or wiser father, if not well consent. 

Therefore I prav thee, let me go at will 
To morrow, vnth my servants through the streets.’’ 

And the I mg said, amidst his Ministers, 

’‘Belike t hi »nd flight mav mend the hr f 

Note how the fa! on starts at every sight 
New from his hood but what a quiet eye 
Cometh of freedom, let my son tee all. 

And bid them bring me tidings of his mind.” 

Thu- on the morrow, when ’he no >n Wis > one, 

I he Prince and Channa passed beyond the gates, 

Which opened to the signet of the King : 

Yet knew not they who rolled the great doors back 
It was the King § aon in that merchant robe, 

And in the clerkly dre ^ his charioteer 10 

forth fared they bv the common way afoot 
Mingling with alt the Sakya citizens 
Seeing the glad and sad things of the town : 

The pai itcd 1 'rec*s alive w ith hum of noon. 

fix traders ( ross legged, mid their spice and grain. 

The b . ers with their money m the cloth. 

The war o! words to cheapen this or that. 

1 he shout: to clear the road, the huge stone wheels, 

The stomg slow oxen and their rustling loads, 

The cing bearers with t’ e pala quins. 50 

The broad-nee ned hama'h sweating in the sun 

The housewives bearing water from the weil 

With balanced chatties, and athwart their hips 

The bl.ick-eyed babes, f he fly-swarmed sweetmeat shops, 

The weaver at his loom, the cotton bow 
1 wringing the millstones grinding meal, the dogs 
Prowling for orts. the skiful armourer 
With tone and hammer linking shirts of mail 
The blacksmith whth a mattock and a spear 


KrzS 61 / his . coais ’ the sch °°i 

The Safe va rh-M 611 ° UrU ’ ln a grave half- moon 

And kSdSf Ar ° Ugh ’ 

We? fr^M tretChing Waistcloths fun ’ 
wet trom the vat* — nranoA o«^j _ , 



orange, and rose, and green; 

? DflRt wifK « i shields 







, «iiu rose, and i 

The ra ldl ? r ^ ^ ankmg past with swords and 

rt S?if 1 ' driVerS rockin S on tte humps, 

ThfX K h M 311 ^° ud ^ the martia l Kshatriya, 
J^f.humble toiling Sudra ; here a throng 7 

Si? watchsome chattering snake-tamer 

Of asp and nag, or charm the hooded death 

Thef eVlont”^ witb dronce of beaded gourd; 
h i ea ] ° ng llne °f dri «ns and horns, which went 
h steeds gay pamted and silk canopies 

bring the young bride home; and hear a wife 
Stealing with cakes and garlands to the god 
To pray her husband’s safe return from trade 

Whf ?! th b3y aSXt birtb ; hard b y ‘he booths ’ 
Where the swart potters beat the noisy brass 

r lamps and lotas ; thence by temple walls 

£ nd gateways, to the river and the bridge 
Under. the city walls. 

When from the roadside moaned™77r7ul 

Or fshJnd’Tfc V Uft ? e t0 my feet : oh > help ! 

Or I shall die before i reach my house l” F 

A stricken wretch it was, whose quivering frame 
Caught by some deadly plague, lay i„ thl du“ 
thing, with fiery purple blotches specked • 
he chill sweat beaded on his brow, his mouth 
as dragged away with twitchings of sore pain 
he wild eyes swam with inward agonv ’ 

Half wav h t e h, ClUtCh v d th t graSS t0 ^e/and rose 
And scr/a’ m nf , ’ WUh qu3king feeWe bmbs 

Mp scream of terror, crying, “Ah the oain i 

1,7/7 P /?' P ’ "'hereon Sidhartha ran, 

Wi t /-/ e ^ 0fal “ an with tender hands. 





AnJ while his'of,: toj h comforted the wretch . 1°<) 

Asked Brother, vrhat is ill with there ? what harm 
Hath fallen ' wherefor canst thou not arise ? 

VC h v is it Obama that he ants and means. 


And gasps to *,pr ik a^d sighs so pitiful ? 

I hen snciis t c charioteer : Great Prince ! this man 
li smitten with some pest luv elements 
Are ail confounded . in his veins the blood, 

Whi h ran a v holesome river leaps and boils 
A fiery flood his heart which kept pood time, 

Br ats Hike an ill played i rum skin, quick and slow ; 
Hit sinews slacken like a bowstring slipped ; 

■ he vtr< ngth is po ie from ham, and loin, and neck, 
And all he grace an \ joy of manhood led : 

Thr is a vick man with the fit upon him. 

See how he plucks to ease his grief, 

rods his bloodshot orbs and grinds his teeth 
And draws hin breath as if t were choking smoke ! 
l-o ? now he wo ild be dead; but shall not die 
Until the plapue hath had its work in him 
Ruling the nerves which die before the life : 

J hen when Ins strings have cracked with agony 
And all his bones are empty of the sense 

I lie at he the plague will quit and light elsewhere. 
Gh sir n is not good to hold him v<> 

The harm may pass, and strike thee even, thee. ’ 

But spake the Prince, still comforting the man. 

And arc there others are there many thus ?” 

Or might it be to me as now with him 
Great I^>rd ’ answered the charioteer, “this comes 


I 10 


it 2 ( > 


/ ’» 


In many forms i 

Sickness and tetters palsies, leprosies. 

Hot fevers, watery wastings, issues, blains 
Befall all flesh and enter everywhere” 

Come such i Is unobserved ? t^e JPrince inquire 
And Channa vud. Like the sly snake they come 
I stings unseen; like the striped murderer 
Who waits to spring from the Karunda bush 
IBdii^p beside the jungle path; or like 

The lightning, striking, these and sparing those. 
As change may send. 


1 3 < > 
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So live they, prince 


* an men 

‘ 3 7 


I 




Happy 

“None 


“And none can say, ‘I slee>> 

, • i . i J - _ _ _tr 


— ^ J J ^ Iff 

and whole to flight, and so shall wake 


3 ? 


say it 


Which 


“And the end of many aches, 



^ WV/IJ W I 

is this, a broken body and sad mind, 
An- so old age ?” 



“Yea if men last as long. 


3 3 


( C T> • f\ -* 4UOI MO tv, 

hut it they cannot bear their agonies, 


i v m 1 ^ ^ t) A 1 1 W *J j 

Ur if they will not bear, and seek a term ; 

( lr if thiar, If* . » . 


Or if they bear, and be, as this man is, 

1 r \ a uraa If 4. r* _ _ « 


r-p ^ * — uno Jiiiaii Id, 

? weak except for groans, and so still live. 
And growing old, grow older, then— what end ? 


J 3 



“They die, Prince” 



t c 


Die ? 


3 3 


Yea, at the last comes Death. 



| w IUOI VVJj 

in whatsoever way, whatever hour. 

Some few grow old, most suffer and fall sick, 
i3ut all must die behold, where comes the Dead 


r 


Then did Siddartha raise his eyes, and see 


TJ * AAAO W Jf VO j dllU 

X* st Pacing towards the river- brink a band 

I I f \X7 Qilit-irr ru'v 1 ^ . 1? . « 


f wailing people ; foremost one who swung 
An earthen bowl with lighted coals ; behind 

I H lr ino w-i a « 1 ^ * f 


The kinsmen, shorn, with mourning marks, ungirt 
Drying aloud, “O Rama Rama, hear ! 

oil lmnn - 1_ i i i 


Call upon Rama, brothers;” next the bier, 

Knit of four poles with bamboos interlaced, 
Whereon — - 1 1 


^ 4,4 Vp * f ^ ^ i v l i i j. i, x u o l i Cfi n 

Chapfallen, sightless, hollow flanked, a — grin, 

sprinkled with red and yellow dust — the Dead 
Whom ^ 


_ ' -Ujo LLIK^V mill 

And crying “Rama. Rama !” carried on 

I r\ ITT M A t _ a . . _ 


To where a pile was reared beside the stream : 
Thereon they laid him, building, fuel up 

Uood sleep hath one that slumbers on the bed 1 
He shall not wake for cold, albeit he lies 


x. 



Naked to all the airs— for soon they set 
I he red flame to the corn four v. hico crept 
And icked, >‘nd flickered, finding out his flesh 
And feed in | on it wift swifi hissing tongues. 

And cfcickleof parched v kin, and snap of joint 
I ill the laj smoke thinned and the »«shes sank 
Scarlet and grey, with here and there a bone 

White mujst ih' grc\ the total of the nvn. 180 

Then spake the Prince : ' It this the end which comes 

To all *ho live f* # 


L i his is the end that comes 

To ad, quot h (.hanna : "he upon the pyre — 

Whose remnants arc so petty that the crows 

Caw hungup then quit the fruitless feat 

Ate. draiak laughed loved, and lived, and liked life well 

T I *»i cattle who knows ? some gust of jungle wind, 

A stumble on the path, a taint in the tank 

A *ni«k » nip, half a span of angry steel, 

A ‘hill, a fishbon'* or a falling tile, 

N«' . pp* titcs, no pleasure and no pains 

Hath suCh ; the kiss upon his nought. 

The flrc-scorcli nought ; he smellcth not his fie‘h 
roast, nor vet- the sandal and the spice 
Phev burn ; rhe emptied from his mouth. 

I he hearing of his ear 4 is clogged, the sight 
I* blinded in his eyes : those whom he loved 
Wail desolate, for even that must go 

was lamp unio the life, 

Or worms will hav c a horried feast of it 
Here is the common destiny of flesh : 

The high and low. the good and bad, bad, must die, 

And then, tis taught, being anew* and live 
Somewhere, somehow— who knows?— and so again 
The panges the parting, and the ighted pile : — 
mm m man s round . r , 

B ^ Rut lo ! Siddartha turned 

nyt* gleaming with divine tears to the skv 
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byes lit with heavenly pity to the earth ; 

Form sky to earth he looked, from earth to sky 
As ifh'S spirit sought in lonely flight 

far off vision, bilking this and that., 

Lost past but searchable, but seen, but known 
Then cried he, while his lifed countenance 
Glowed with the burning passion of a love 
Unspeakable, the ardour of a hope 
boundless, in .at ate ; ‘Oh ! suffering world ; 

my common flesh, 
Caught in tms common net of death and woe. 

nd life which binds to both ! I see. X feet '^1 • 
The vastness of the agony of the earth. 

The vainness of its joys, the mockery 
Ot all its best, the anguish of its worst ; 

Since pleasure ends in pain, and youth in age. 

And love in loss, and life in hateful death, 

And death in unknown lives, whir-h will but yoke 
M< ; t<> their wheel again to whirl the round 
Of false delights and woes that are not false. 

Me too this lure hath cheated, so it seemed 
Lovely to live, and life a sunlight stream 
For ever flowing in a changeless peace ; 

Whereas the foolish ripple of the flood 
Dances so lightly down by bloom and lawn 
Only to pour its crystal quicklier 
Into the foull salt sea. The veil is rent 

bp ! me ! I am as all these men 
h ho cry upon their gods and are not heard, 

Or are not heedod — yet there must be aid ! 

For them and me and all there must be help ! 
Perchance the goods have need of help themseives, 
Being so feeble that when sad lips cry 

l j, 1 e y cannot s«tve 1 l would not let one cry 
Whom I could save ! How can it be that Brahm 
Vv ouia make a world and and keep it miserable, 
Since, if all powerful, he leaves it so 

He is not good, if not powerful. 

He. is not God ?. Channa ! leed home again ! 

It is enough ! mine eyes have seen enough !” 
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fttcb obtn th* King heard M the gate* he act 

4e «*rd •• and bade no n*n should pa*s - > 

y or night, iaauing or entering in, 

Jplil the day* were nnmbcied 01 th^ attain- 

1 * Kdiri n A mol d 


j XXV 

■I UPHILL 

IW* the road wind Uphill all the way * 

I Yc*, to the very cn<L 

\V,II h,c day’s journey take the whole Jong day « 

I From worn to night, wy tricod* 

ft., i is thcr* for the night a resting pine® * 

A roof for when the slow dark hours begin- 

M*y not the darkness hid 1 * it from Biy fnoc 

» ‘ |'ou cannot miss that inn. 

Shall I meet other wayfarers at night ? 

|| TIjosc who have gone before. 

Then mu**t I knock, or call when just in sight ? 

I Thev will not keep you standing at that door 

IS ,1 t find oomfort, travel*sofe and weak . 

, Of labour you shall find th ( urn 
Jkv’ifl there be beds for me and all who seek ! 

■1 Yea beds for all who come 

% f7. G. Rotfipli 
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XXVI 

GOBLIN market 

Morning and evouinfr 


Ma^Js heard the goblins cry 

* #* ^ 

Com^h bUy ° Ur orchard fruits, 

^°tne buy: come buy ; 

Apples and quinces,' 


Lemons and oranges, 

unpecked cherries. 

Melons aii d rasp berries , 

W^ d °!T.' cheeked Peaches, 

beaded mulberries, 


lid free-born cranberries. 

Crab- apples, dewberries. 

I Pineapples, blackberries 

. ] 

Apricots, strawberries 

All ripe together 


fn summer weather 

1 Morns that pass by. 

Fair eves that fly ; 

Come buy, come buy : ‘ ’ 1 

1 

* ft 

Our grapes fresh from the yi n 

Pomegranates full and fine 

2(i 

Oates and sharp bullaces 

Rare pears and greenraues - - ”” , 

Damsons and bilberries, ’ 

pr i-^aste them and try ; 

Currants and gooseberries, 

Buuj,: : Le-bke barberries. 

Figs to fill your mouth, 

Citrons from the South, 

Sweet to tongue and sound in P 

25 

jo t o v ouuiiu l u t VC ^ 

Come buy, come buy.’’ 

30 

Evening by evening 

Among (.he Drook-sid-e rushes 

Laura bowed her head to hear 

Lizzie veiled her blushes ; 

Crouching close together 

J la the cooling weather. 

35 
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c asping arms and cautioning lips, 
ith tingling checks and finger tips. 

’Lie clote. ’ Laura said l n 

tricking up h cr golden head. 

**Wc must not look at goblin men, 

Wc must not buv their fruits ; 

IfTht- knows upon what soil they rod 

Then hungry thirsty roots ' ’ 45 

“Come buy, call the jpghlins- 
Hobbling down the glen. 

*Oh ” cried Lizzie “Laura Laura, 

Vou should not peep at goblin men.’* 

ti;/ic covered up he* eyes 50 

Ilo'ercd close est they should look ; 

Laura reared her glossy head, 1 

tad whispcicd like the restless brook : 

!*‘XK>k, b*ok, Liuic. 

>own the glen tramp little men. 

3bc hauls a basket, 

3ne bears a plate, 

Dne lugs a golden dish 
many |*ounds weight. 

How fair the vine must grow 
* hose grapes arc so luscious ! 

;<ow warm the w ind must blow 
Through those fruit bushes !” 

■Ko,’ said Lizzie, “No. no, no : 

ITheir offers should not charm us. 

•heir evil gifts would harm us.” 

♦be thrust a dimpled finger 
n each car, shut eyes and ran. 

Zurious Laura chose to linger. 

Pondering at each merchant man. 

Jac had a cat’s face. 

whisked a tail. 

^ne tramped at a rat s pace, 

wd crawjed like a wtf, 

l^nc like ft wombat prowled obtuse and furry, 

^nc like a ratel tumbled hurry skurry. 

■be heard a voice like voice of doves 

all together ; 
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To tike were to purloin 


| h i vc no copper m mj p<“ K i 
I hive no »Ut«r either, 1 kA 

And *11 my gold i* on the furze 
Thit shakes in windy weather 

t^c rusty ,, 

* Yo* have much gold upon y Wf hell, 

They answered all together ; 

" l^y from ui wi j| 8 foMes 
She clipped a precious (Skkn lock, 

|bi dropped a Uar more rare than pearl 
Then sucked their Iruit globes fair or red. 
Sweeter than honey from the rock, 

Stronger than man*rcjoiciiiJ uHfcle, 

Clearer than water flowed th a juice , 

She tv*v<*r tasted Mich bttet* 

}io« should it cloy with length Iff us** ? 

Sht sucked and sucked and sucked the m we 
fruits which that unknown orchard bore , 

She sucked until her lips were sore ; 
ilirn flung the cm pli ed away. 

But gathered up on kernel stone, 

And knew not was it night or day 
[ As she turned home alone. 

Lizzie met her at the (Itt- 
Full of wise upbraidings : 

“Dear you should not sOly so late. 

I Twilight is not good for maidens . 

Should not loiter in the glen 
In the haunis of g iblin m:n 
i v> vou not remember Jcaine- 
How she met incm in the monndg it, 

«Took their gif’s both choice Td many 
Ate tfeir truits. and wnffe their .'owers 

Flucked from bowers 
\\ here summer ripens at all liottts * 

But over in the moonlight 
She pined and pined away 
Sought them by night and Jay 
found them no more but d\ md ed and grew 


j 2o 


12 .*. 


no 


u 


i 


I 10 


il 4 


ir*o 




gray 


















Tthey sounded kind and full of loves 

1-K A ^ 1 - _ . « 


In the pleasant weather. 


Laura stretched her gleaming neck 
-Lake a rush imbedded swan, 


Y • « -'-viiavu O >v < 

-Like a lily from the beck, 
•Like a moonlit poplar branch, 
Like a vessel at the launch 


When its last restraint is gone. 


Backward up the mossy glen 


With^ 3 * 1 ^ ^ Ped men. 


(< Come buy, come buy.” 

^ llieV fPJlrllPrl nrViai 


^ »/ — w ^ ^ * ▼ X4 V A V' * ^ Cl |J i Cl W M □ 

They stood stock still upon the moss 
s at each other. 


queer 


Signalling each other. 
Brother with sly brother 


One set his basket down. 


One reared his plate 

One began to weave a crown 

Of tendrils, leaves and rough nuts brown 
(Men sell not such in any town) ; 

One heaved the golden weight 

Of dish and fruit to offer her 


‘Come buy, come buy” was still their cry 
Laura stared but did not stir 


Longed but had no money. 

The whisk-tailed merchant bade her taste 




In tones as smooth as honev. 

The cat ’aced purred, 

The rat paced spoke a word 

Of welcome, and the snail paced even was heal 
One parrot voiced and jolly 

Cried, “Pretty Goblin” still for “Pretty Polly 
One whistled like a bird. 


? 3 


But sweet- tooth Laura spoke in haste 
“Good folk. I have no coin ; 








Then fel 



the first snow 


8y no gjFass will grow 




1 planted 










never blew. 


a year ago 




,,-yr f — not iuner so. 

; hush, ’ said Laura 
"Nay, hush, my sister 
_ ate and ate my fill, 

i et mv mouth waters still 





w night I will 

ny more ; and kissed her. 

d °ne with sorrow ; 




T Jii i • ‘■ A1 ^UIXUVV * 

F^h™! tomorrow 



■ — A viA mviuc r i 

Lhernes worth getting : 
You cannot think what " 
teeth have met in, 



What 

voiu 

iled on a dish of g , c 






Too huge for me to hold 



What 

p.u«c,s ?r i;„v, 

St?“ * «» Sm 


W hereon 

With 


And sugar-sweet their sap.” 


Golden head by goldn head. 


t m . j ucaa, 

££* *"? P'Seons in one nest 

olded in each other’s wings, 

Liktf two blossoms orf curta ined bed 
I A. £i, SS0 “ s on one stem, 


r -i I — une stem 

22?. ^ "^-fallen snow 


Like two wands of ivory 

kings 


Wind sang to th?m lullaby 
Lumbering owls forebore to fly 

Roiin^i b rV fl 3 p P ed to a nd fro 7 
Kouad their nest : 

✓ 






Che- k to cheek and breast to breast 
Locked together in one nest. 


KarU to the morning 

t When the first oock cr *cd his warning, 

Neat like bees as nwcet and busy, 

Laura rose with Lizzie ; 
b Fetched in honey, milked the cowh ; 

Air-d ani *et to rights the house, 

I Kneaded cake- of whitest wheat, 

Cake' for dainty mouths to eat, 

N«'*t churned butter, whipped up c^cam, 

’ Fed their poultry, sat and sewed ; 

[ 'fail ed as modest maiden* should — 

Lizzie with an open heart, 

\ Laur < in an absent dream, 

(Vn<» content, one sick in part ; 

One warbling for the mere bright day’s delight. 

One longing for the night. 

At length l ow evening came. 

J Ihey went with pitcher* to the reedy brook ; 

; Ltttie most placid in her look. 

1 Laura moM like a leaping flame. 

They drew the gurgling water from it" deep. 

Ltzne plucked purple and rich golden flags, 

Then turning homcw’ard said : * The sunset flu*h»" 
, Those furthest loftie4t crags ; 

C-tmc Laura, not another maiden lags. 

No wiful squirrel wags ; 

B The beasts and bird* arc fast asleep.” 








But I.aura loitered still among the rushes. 
And said the bank was steep. 

And said the hour was early *tiU, 

The dew not fallen, the wind not chill ; 
Listening ever, but not catching 
► 1 be customary cry, 

II jjf^Coroc buy, come buy/* 

With its iterated jingle 
Of sugar* baited words ; 
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Not for a 


Cfr>re 


ier watching 
even one 




r> • — une eonhri 

h ° b '**s 


InllZZ?!-™? aIoa S the glen 


* 








^ L r ? U P S 0r Single, 

f brisk fruit-mechant men, 
























1 - 


^ v % ■ 4- % 





:° Laura, come 


r 






I hear the fruit-call but i dwe Z \ v 

Ymi ^nnU , . 1 oare not look. 




You should not loiter iongeTTt th s brook • 
Come with me home & brook 5 


. * fc."* --' . * 


u* * 



eZ Z r f„. r j! e ’ the . n ? 00 . n hen d s her arc, 


x^,, * i ; ^ ^iuun oenas h 
Each glowworm winks her spark 

Ler us trp»i 


For clofdsmZZZ 6 ,he grows dark 


;2" r Iou ds may gather 

Though this is summer weather 

Then "if the , lights and French us through ; 
nen if we lost our way what should w § e do V 

a tur 


Laura 


fled co i as st one 

m 



To O „ A U . »LUUC 

That»,h£ TZ C heard tha < Cf y 


That gob in cry, 

‘‘Come buy our fruits, come buy” 
Must she then buy no more such c 
Must she no more such « 

( *°ne deaf and blind « 




Her tree of life drooped from the root ; 

i; w,°i« 



r? #. . wuru in ner heart s sore arhp * 

TrudgeThoineZ 811 Z dim . ness - naught discerning 
So cSfZZ ^ <lnp P ing ail ^e way f 


So crept to bed, and lay 
Silent till Lizzie slept 

I U a M ^ ^ ^ 


AnH n cr Sat u U 5 i n 3 P assiona te yearning, 

And gnashed her tc-oh for i - 

As if her heart would break and Wept 


Day after day , night after night, 
Laura kept watch in vain 

She^nevercaZhf ex F eeding P a >n- 
e never caught again the goblin 


cry, 
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She never spied the pohljn men 
Hawking thnr fruits along the glen. 

Hut hem the noon waxed bright 

irtcr hair grew thin and gray ; 

Mn dwindled a the fait full moon doth turn 

To swift decay and burn 
Her fire away. 

Om day r nembering h r kern I ston 
She vet it f'\ wll that faced the south . 

IV wed it with tears, hoped lor a root, 
Watched for a waxing shoot. 

! tut there came none. 

It never sow the sun, 1 , 

It ncviT felt the trickling moisture run , 
While with sunk eves and laded mouth 
She dreamed of melons, as > traveller sees 
False waves in desert drouth 
With shade of leaf-crowned trees* 

And burns t he thirstier in the sandful breeze. 
She no more swept the house. 

Tended the fow ls or cows, 

I 'etched honey, kneaded cakes of wheat, 
brought water Irom the brook. 

Hut >at down listless in the chimney-nook 
And would not cat. 

Tender Lizzie could not bear 
To watch her sister s cankerous care. 

Vet not to share. 

She night and morning 
Ought the goblins’ cry : 

Come buy our orchard fruits. 

Come buy, come buy. * 

Beside the brook, along the glen, 

She heard the tramp of goblin men. 

The voice and stir 

1’oor Laura could not hear ; 

Longed to buy fruit to comfort her. 
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f p f are< t to P a y too dear. 

wu th ? u Sht of Jeanie in her grave 
Who should have been a bride 
But who for joys brides «- t. 

Fell sick and dfed ° PC “ have 



time 







* 


gay P- 

n ealiest winter time, 

,'!' h ' he fi «t glazing rime, 

With the first snow-fall of crisp winter 

jFill Laura dwindling 
Seemed knocking at Death’s door. 

Retfer „ IZ j 1C wei 8hed no more 
«<-iter and worse ; 

silver penny in her purse 
issed Laura, crossed the heath witi» i 

^Ited by the brook ?S 

And for the first time in her life 

Began to listen and to look; 

Faughed every goblin 
” hen they spied her peeping 
Come toward her hobbling 
Flying, running, leaping, 

Putting and blowing, 

Chuckling, clapping, crowing. 

Clucking and gobbling 
Mopping and mowing. 

Full of airs and graces ; 

Pulling wry faces. 

Demure grimaces. 

Cat-like and rat-like, 

Ra tel- and wombat-like 
Snail-paced in a hurry’ 

Parrot-voiced and whistler, 

r-skel ter, hurry-skurry, 

Chattering like magpies, 

Fluttering like pigeons, 

eliding like fishes— 

Hugged her and kissed her. 

Squeezed and caressed he 
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of furze 325 
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Stretched up their dishes, 

panniers and plates : 

L it our apples 
B us set and dun. 

Boh at our cherries. 

B te at our peaches 
Citrons and dates. 

Crapes for the asking 
Pears red with basking 
Our in the sun 
Hums on their twigs 
Pluck them and suck them — 
Pomegrantcs, figv M 

POitHi folk/ said Li/./.ic 
Mindful of Jcanic. 

-"‘Give me much and many’* : 

Held out her apron. 

Tossed them her penny. 

Nav, take a seat with us. 

Honor ind eat with us,' 

.They answered grinning ; 

“O ir feast is hut beginning. 

Night yet is early, 

warm and dew pearly. 

Wakeful and Marry. 

Such fruits as these 
No man can carry ; 

Half their bloom would fly 
■If their dew* would dry 
Hall their flavour would pass by. 

Sit down and feast with us. 

Be welcome guest with us 
Chtcf you and rest with us."* — 

1 h vou . said Lizzie, ‘ but one waits 

•I home alone for me i 

without further parleying 

Bf you will not sell me any 

Of your ‘ruit* though much and many, 

flftc tack mv silver t>cnnv r 
I towed you for a fee 


They began to scratch their pates, 

No longer wagging, purring, 

But visibly demurring, 

Grunting and snarling. 

One called her proud, 

Cross-grained, uncivil, 

Their tones waxed loud, 

Their looks were evil. 

Lashing their tails. 

They trod and hustled her, 

Elbowed and jostled her, 

Clawed with their nails. 

Barking, mewing, hissing, mocking. 

Tore her gown and soiled her stocking, 
Twitched her hair out by the roots, 
Stamped upon her tender feet, 

Held her hands and squeezed their fruits 
Against her mouth to make her eat. 
White and golden Lizzie stood, 

Like a lily in a flood — 

Like a rock of blue-veined stone 
Lashed by tides obstreperously — 

Like a beacon left alone 
In a hoary, roaring sea, 

Sending up a golden fire — 

Like a fruit-crowned orange-tree 
White with blossoms honey-sweet 
Sore beset by wasp and bee — 

Like a royal virgin town 
Topped with gilded dome and spire 
Close beleaguered by a fleet 
Mad to tug her standard down. 


One may lead a horse to water ; 

wenty cannot make him drink. 

Though the goblins cuffed and caught her. 
Coaxed and fought her, 

Bullied and besought her, 

Scratched her ; pinched her black as ink, 
Kicked and knocked her, 



|| t J and mocked her, 

I Xirxic uttered not a word|; 

' Would not open lip from lip 
j,. ,/it they should cram a mouthful in ; 

But laughed in h<*art to f< cl the drip 
' Of ?uice that siruped all her face, 

; And lodged in dimples of her chin, 

And > ' ^ cd her neck Whn i quaked like curd 

I M last the evil people, 
f Worn out by her resistance. 

Hung hack her penny, kicked their fruit 
Along whichever road they took. 

Not leaving root or atone or shoot . 
jr Some writhed into the ground, 

Some dived into the brook 

• With ring and ripple, 
t Some scudded on the gale without a sound 
Sonic vanished in the distance. 

In a smart, ache, tingle. 

Liazic w*« nt her wav ■ 

Knew n<»t was it night or day ; 

Sprang up the bank, t'»rc through the furze, 
i i bread cd copse and dingle, 
j An« heard her penny jingle 
f Bouncing in her purse — 

Its bounce w^ music to her car, 

( She ran and ran 

As if she feared some goblin man 
.jj j Dogged her with gibe or curse 
f Of something worse ; 

I but not one gobiin scurried after, 

IB i»or wa>> the pricked by fear ; 

§ The kind heart made her windy-paccd 
MThat urg<*d her home quite out of breath with haste 

- Asd inward laughter. 

,ji Sh< cried. “Laura up the garden, 

M Did M nin me ' 

Obk and kiss me. 
l Bevcr min i my bruises, 
ijtlug me, kiss me,. suck my juices 























from goblin 






queez 

- - ~ m, A ^ U 

pulp and goblin dew. 
at me, drink me, love me* 

I 1 ^ _ 








* ' iv^vc Hit 

“ aura > make much of me ; 


r . i ’■> , ~ have biavwu me gien 

ad to do with goblin merchant men.’ 



Laura started from 




Flung her Arms up m 
Clutched her hair : 


er c 



e air, 





“Lizzie, Lizzie, have you tasted 


p„_ — ’ " a vc you tasted 

Mus^-L^f £. uit forbidden ? 


i . 



* — mule uv niaaen 

ur young life like mine be wasted 

uOne in minp 



ndone in mine undoing, 
And ruined in my ruin. 


* J unit 

nirsty, cankered goblin-ridden ? 

16 Climcr ahmii- 


clung about her sister, 
issed and kissed and kissed her ; 


? 5 


once again 
efreshed her shrunken eyes, 
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After long sultry drouth ; 

nniU^iri/Y « « A 


Di N ® , J WA vUli] j 

haking with anguish fear, and pain 
Her SK£* te l d ^ r WUh 3 hun ^ 


490 


^er lips began to scorch, 

sh h 'S7KS'"” d ” h " 



S! h .K SK7S.f * *" i **i 
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Kent all her robe, and wrung 

Her hands in lamentable haste. 
And beat her breast. 


Her locks streamed like the torch 


Borne by a racer at full sneed 
Or Ike ™ ’ their %ht, 


500 


Or lito 1 , UUX!>CS in tneir flight. 

Straight toward th* n • 111 


Straight toward the sun. 

Or like a caged thing freed, 


t c ?' rV4 *-**iiig XiCCUj 

Or Like a flying flag when armies run. 
__ • /% * * 



^ v V* AA • 

Swift fire spread through her veins, knocked at her 
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if Met the lire smoldering there 

And overbore its lesser flame ; • . • 

UI Mbe gorged on bitterness without a name— 5 In 

p Ah, tool, to choose such pari „ 

Of aoul -consuming care f 
l Sens* failed in the mortal strife : 

1 ke the watch tower of a town 

^ ' h an earthquake shatters down r»15 

■ iLitre a lightning. Ktrnkfn mast. 

Like a w ind 'Uprooted tree 

i *pun about 

u 1 foam -topped waterspout 

[I C. »t down headlong in the sea , r »20 

' She fell at last ; 1 

| Hmnm past and • p n* h past . 
il it death or is it Hit ? 


*1 MW out of death. 

Tit t night long Lizzie watched by her, 
nted her pulse s fla gg ing stir 

* Felt for her bVeathJ ! “ * 

t water to her lips, and cooled her face 
I With tears and fanning leaves. 

But when the first birds chirped about their caves, 

i 41? 1 car, y reapers plodded to the place 

I p golden sheaves. 

^ ■•d dew -wet grass j ^ 

By* *ed in the morning winds so brisk to pass 
I ! Si buds with new day 
I Opened of cup* like lilies on the stream. 

h Wm * w okc as fr^m a dream 
Laugh d in the innocent old way. 

k JJ u Bg c d Lizzie but not twice or thrice ; 

?l€ iniftg locks showed not one thread of gray, 

ijer fireath was sweet as May. 
gr.J light danced in her eyes. 

, w eeks, months, years 
kijiy when both were wives 
lib ?? of their ow n ; 

^■Bit nuither-hearts beset with fears. 
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would call 
them 


up 1 

the little 


$ 







n g gone 




i 



j 


r . . -merciant men, 

r fruits like honey to the throat 
ut poison in the blood 

not such i 







Men 

Would 

’■ — Tl 0X0 LUX C5 1'Ul 

n deadly peril to do her good, 

And win the fiery antidote ; 

Then joining hands to little hands 
Would bid them cling together— 

For there is no friend like a sister 
In calm or stormy weather ; 

1 r one on the tedious way, 
o fetch one if one goes astray, 

To fetch one if one totters down, 

'ir-% - ? 

one stands. 
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Rugby chapel 








j- ^ ' */ 

The autumn evening ! _ ... . _ . _ 
Strewn with its dank yellow drifts 
Of withered leaves, and the elms, 

into d imness apace, 
ilent — hardly a shout 
From a few boys late at their play ! 
The lights come out in the street, 
In the school room window ; 




Solemn, unlighted, austere, 

Through the gathering darkness, arise 
The chapel- walls, in whose bound 
Thou, my father ! art ’ * * 


A 

/ 
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yijUf thou dost lie, n tbi 

Of (be autumn cv eptfl f • Bui ih 
I That word ft"*" to my mind 

thee back, »n the light 
<jf thy radiant vigour again 
|p l g|oom of November we pass d 

ivfir.n not dnrk at thy side 

i Jen'vons impBh^d WK lfa< W|T 
l*t' ifc'.rie even cheerfulness clcW- 
btnh thou w®nt ! Bid I Itiod ^ 
li the autumn evening, and think 
Of bygone autumn* with thet- 
t Fifteen years have gone round 
Since thou arosest to tread 
In the summer-morning, the road 
0! death at a call unforscen, 

Sfddcn ! l or hftecn years, 

We who til) then in thy shade 
Rested as under the boughs 
Of a mighty oak, have endured 

* Sunshine and rain as we might, 

!tut, unshaded, alone 

f, Lacking the shelter of thee ’ 

O strong soul, by what shore 

♦ Tamest thou now ' 1 • *r the force 
j Barely, has not been left vain I 

I Somew here, surely, •fit', 

P In the sounding labour-house vast 
j Of being is practised that strength, 

| Zealous beneficent, firm 1 
k Yes in some far-shining sphere, 
m Conscioufc or not of the past, 




I 


Hill thou performest the won 
Of the Spirit in whom thou dos 
Vrompt, unwearied as here ! 

Still thou upraiscst with zeal ! 
The humble pood from the gr< u 
Sepfuly repressest the bad 
Still, like a trumpet, dost rouse 
Those who with half-open eyes 
Trc*d the border- and dim 



Twixt vice and virtue ; reviv’st 
Succourest !— this was thy work 
Thts was thy life upon earth 

What is the course of the life 
5 t ni<Ti.a] men on the earth ? 
_ost men eddy about 
i;J ere and there' eat and drink 
Chatter and Jove and hate 
Gather and squander, are wised 
Aloft, and hurl’d in the dust 
Striving blindly, achieving ’ 
Nothing : and then they die 
a ensh . and no one asks 








° or what they have been 
a s ore than he asks what waves 

the moonlit solitudes mild 

t? th ® m idmost Ocean have swell’i 
Foam d for a moment, and gone. 

And there are some whom a thirst 

Ardent unquenchable fires 

Not with the crowd to be spent ? 
Not without aim to go round 
In an eddy of purposeless dust, 
^nort unmeaning and vain. 

Ah yes ! some cf us strive, 

Not without action to die* 

Fram Tii b M SOmetlling t0 snatch 

t^om dull oblivion nor a 11 
Glut the devouring grave ! 

if \ We ^ ave chosen our path 

P*th a t Clear 'Py r P°sed goal, 

1 ath of advance ! but it leads 

A long, steep journey through sunl 
Gorges o er mountains in snow ! 

C eerful, with friends, we set fort 1 
hen on the height, comes the stor 
l tiunder crashes from rock 
P rock, tiic catarac.s reply j 
*.<g)tln>ngs dazzle our eyes ; 

Roaring torrents have breach’d 



The track— the stream-bed descends 
Ijp the place where the wayfarer once 
jpllanted hi* footsteps*— the *pr iy 

pu.iifc o <r it* border ! aloft, 

The unseen mow beds dislodge 

Their hanging ruin ; ala*. 

Il.ivoc i* made in our train 
friend* who set forth at our side, 

I falter, are lost in the storm 1 . 

[ lie, we only are left ■ 

U’lth forehead*, with lip* 

[ Sternly compressed wt strain on, 

\ On— and at nightfall at last 
O-mc to the end of our way, 

[ To the lonclv inn mid the rocks ; 
i Where th»* gaunt and taciturn host 
S*and on the threshold, the wind 
Snaking hi* thin white hairs* — 

I Hold* In* lantern to scan 
'Our storm beat hgurcs and asks : 

\ Whom in our party we bring ? 
jf Whom we have eft in the snow ? 

Sadly wc answer : We bring 
i Only ourselves 1 wc lost 
hight of the rest m the storm 
Tiardly ourselves wc fought through 
btnpp d. without friend^, as wc arc ! 
friends companions, and train 
| The avalanche swept from our side. 

I faut thou wou d st not alone 
Be saved mv father ! alone 


Conquer and come to thy goal 


Leaving the rest in the wild- 

We wf re w earv and we 


Fearful and we in our march 
i l p ain to drop down and to die 
brill, thou turmdst, arid still 
Bcckonedst the trembler, and still 
\ Cavest the wearv thy hand ! 




















wor id 


x wuria 5 

e or I de S iect! 1 o aV ^ Wounded th y feet. 




ection h 


'hv c«;*.-4. a r ““veined 

rot W> of tha t We Saw 

! t0 thou wast Still 



r , * d inuu wast still 

-X «™- 


Therefore o t h^ lt U L an fim 

Man v m „ ° ™£. 11 - Was 






0 n ft ; ^!, end , 0f '4, 


O faithful shenhererlt r' 
Brine, W }h2TH?£ ‘ . to come > 


mg thy Sheep i„ thy hand! 

‘,n t* 




, t ^ e ■■ °eiieve 

•e L^ !, e „!"i ? Cat !*» are gone 


o r '* vliUWl d ana 

By former ages, who else 




- ^ poor. 

Is the race men whom I see- 


n w wiiuni i see — 

s 2 ? drea "? ? f the* heart 


Seemed but a cry of desire 
Orh J Kf.l ie I e th3t ' h£ m lived 


a., ... w «-“«l mere ir 

Nor^rt lk u theC in the P ast * 

\Y/i, t ^ ie men °f the crowd 

w nr n dll «*/%.. .1 


he 

nit iu-uay 

Bluster or cringe, and make life 
Hidour, and arid, and vile 

Knf cAnln 4 9 4 . . 




n._ f - ^im vne ? 

out souls temper’d with fire. 
Fervent, heroic, and good 

Helpers and friends of mankind 
Servants of OoH ?. 




t on t ~ • ~or sons 

xt not ca B you ? because 
^ot as servants y e knew 

our Father’s innermost mind 
His, who unwillingly sees 
One of his little ones lost 


-- --- - «UC!) iOSt— - 

Yours is the praise, if mankind 
rtath not as yet m its march 

« aint ^d, and fallen and died 
^ee ! In the rocks ~ 


i 


Marche 8 the host of mankind 


V1 . 1I1; 

A reeble, wavering line 


f 







Where ire they t«nding ? A God 

Man hill’d them— gave their goal. 

Ah. Mi* the way is so long ! 

Yfin thev have hecn in the wild 

*^orc thirst plagues them, the rocks. 
Rising all round, overawe 
Factions divide them their host 
T'ir ’*tcns to break, to dissolve — 
-■Ah keep them <ombined ! 

Ei»e, of the myriads who fill 
That aimy. not one vha 1 arrive ; 
L$ok they shall strav ; in th«* rock'* 
labour for ever in vain, 
i Die one hv one in the waste. 

■Then in s>ueh hour of need 
Of your fainting, dispirited race , 

fYc, like angels appear, 

Radiant with ardour divine ! 

Bca«>ns of hope, yc appear ! 
^Langnur is not in your heart, 
Vleakness not on your word, 
Weariness not on your l»row'. 
l Y* alight in our van ! at voice, 

' fame, despair flee away. 

| Ye move through the rank*, recall 
The stragglers, refresh the outworn 
j Praise, rc inspire the brave ! 

L Order, courage, return. 
f Eves rekindling, and prayers, 
f ollow your steps as yc go. 

Be till up the gaps in our files, 

; ; Strengthen the wavering lane, 

. Subiish. continue our march- 
I On, to the bound of the wasetc. 
i On. to the <ity of God ! 






xxvn r 


say not the struggle naught availeth 

>av nor the* cfnm.L , 


Say not the struggle naught av/uleth 
The labour and the wounds are vain 



npi ^ U1C wounds s 

The enemy famts not, nor faileth 

/vriil as t iinftn i t . } 


«.i_ • ’ 1 Acll *ern, 

And as things have been they remain. 


il hopes were dupes, fears may be liars • 

' I ?av hp in xmn „1__ . ’ 


ft U • r ’ Xllci y uc «ars 

it may be, m yon smoke conceal’d 

2s *»*»** 


a „ j i c cu now rne t 

And, but for you, possess the field. 

* • ¥ 


For while the tired waves, vainly breaking' 




v,. Ur, i , v ^aiuLui men to gam 

back, through creeks and inlets making 
Comes silent, flooding in, the mTn 8 


1 


** m%£5£. “i* 



T „ koines, comes in the 1 

But w nt f the i U ? c * imbs sJow > how slowly 

But westward, look, the land is bright 


Arthur Hugh Clough 


Li 


Ii 


Hi 
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OUR CASUARINA TREE 


'k: a huge Python, winding rnima j , 
The r\iTpr*r{ friint -• ji i=5 _ 3 nd round 


Wh 


The rugged trunk i„X ,T? a and round 
Up to its very summit near the Star 

J enpr HimU„ : t LlIC bca r 


Of 


A creeper climbs, in whose u “’ , 

No other „ fiSL 


% 


D 


t.. - ” owcux, ana nower.Q niv 

In crimson clusters all the boughs amonv 

oft at niuhfe ft,: ‘_ c ‘ peered bird and bee 


**v 


And oft at nights the ^rlen ’overflow” 


Mii 

Tii 

Isa 
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ifh one sweet von*' that seems to have no dose, 1° 

* Simtf dark] in from our tree, while men repose. 

*VT(iei. first mv easement is wide open thrown 

\t dawn my eyes delighted on it rest ; 

Sometimes and most in winter — on ns crest 
l^riiw baboon sits statue like alone 15 

Watching the sunr*se ; while lower boughs 
Hv ru iv oli-*pring leap about and play ; 

And far and near kokilas hail the day ; 

K And io th«‘ir pastures wend our sleepy cows ; 

And tn the shadow, on the broad tank cast 20 

Bv that hoar trae, so beautful and vast, 

The water lilies spring, like snow enmassed. 

But not because of its magnificence 
Dear is the Casuarina to tny soul : 
beneath it we have played • though years may roll, 2'» 
0 sweet companions, loved with love intense, 

1 or vour sake hall the tree be ever dear 1 
I? Blent with your images, it shall arise 
„ In memory, till tiic hot tc<«rs blind mine eyes ! 

1 \X h at is that dirge like murmur that I hear 30 

--ike the sea, breaking on a shingic beach ? 
i It is the tree's lament, an eerie speech, 

f hat haply to the unknown land may reach. 

IfCnknown, yet well known to the eye of faith ! 

S Ah, I have heard that wail far, far away 35 

■ In distant lands, by many a sheltered bay, 

I When slumbered in his cave the water-wraith 
1 And the waves gently kissed the classic shore 

B Of I ran'C or Italy, beneath the moon, 

when earth lay tranced in a dream css swoon : 40 

B And every time the music rose, before 
P * Mine inner vision rose a form sublime. 

I Thy form, O Tree, as in my happy prime 
I saw thee, in my own loved native clime. 

^Therefore I fain wouid consecrate a lay 

1 nio thv honour Tree K loved ot those 


45 




Who 




Dearer than life to me, aCT^e ZyT^’ 

Wnh deat hfc b ss Z^Vk W J? Cn my da V s « done 

nder whose awful branches lingered pale 

A . bear, trembling Hope, and Death, the skeleton 
And Time the shadow and though ^ weak the ve l 

Mav W ^ beauty fain, oh fain rehearse. 
uio\ .Love defend the^ from nKi:„: >_ _ JftH 
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XXX 


KING ROBERT OF SICILY 


?°j e ” ? f Si cily, brother of Pope Urbane 
AnL V HM nd ’ Emperor of Al^maine, 

Apparelled in magnificent attire. 

On Sr r TnW ° f m3ny a kni « ht and squire, 

!:? tene . d > o>r and or refrain. 




T> t , ~ M ai 1U U1 x er 

Repeated, like a burden or refrain, 

5f w Ug , , t 1 le w °rds, ‘Deposuit potentes 
De sede, et exaltavit humiles’ ■ 

And slowly lifting up his kingly head 

‘‘ Whaf ~ £arned Ckrk beside bim said. 


‘He has r»n<- a™ V ■ V AIie l ierK made an 
A 7, as P ut down the mighty from their scat 

&££» a l a, „ te d them of low degree.’ ’ 


Thereat King Robert mutCed^slornfuliy, 

~ ll v !"1 hsec !“'° us words ®re sung 


n n i„ Urr • . ov.uniuus words are 

For T, b 7 P 6 3nd ln the La tin tongue ; 

There is no" 6 ',, 18 a " d pe ° p)e be ic known, 

And leaning f 3 * 1 push me from m Y throne 

Lulled rfho 1 ?’ He yaWnod and fe)1 aseep, 
uued by the chant monotonous and deep . 


t ? > 


T h ke ". he a ' voke > it was already night ; 

The church was empty, and there was no light, 
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Sire whm the lamp glimmere;! few and 

r.chicd a little >.pa,c before sonv' faint- 
lie kt-irted from bis seat and gar.ed around, 

Hut *a« no hvinj tiling and hi-ard no sound- 
lie groped towards the door, but it was locked 
1 1 r cried aloud and listened, and ihen knocked 
And uttered awful threatening- and complaint* 

■ I unrtecations upon men and saints 
Hk , -ids rc-e. hrrd from the roof and walls 
As il dead priests were laughing ill their stalls. 


saint, 


At length tht tesftoo* hearing from without 
The tumult of the knocking ami t c »hout. 

Anti thinking thieves were in the house of prayer, 
rme with his lantern, asking, ‘Who is there ? 

Halt chock 1 with rage King Robert fiercely *aid 
Open m I i he King ! Art thou afraid 
The frightened sexton ; muttering with a curse, 
This i* «om<! drunken vagabond, or worse !’ 

Turned the great key and flung the porta, wide ; 

A man rushed by him ai a single stride. 

Haggard, half naked, without hat or cloack, 

Who neither turned, nor looked at him. nor spoke, 
Tut Heaped into the blackness of the night, 

And vanished like a spectre from his sight- 


Robert of Sicily, brother of Pope Urbane 
Ar.d \ almond. Hmperor of Ailcinaine, 

IVspoilrd of his magnificent attire, 

Barch«*a<kd, breathless and besprent wiili mire, 

\\ ith senso of wrong and outrage desperate, 

Strode on and thundered at the palace gate , 

Pushed through the courivard, thrusting in his rage 
lb right and left eac h seneschal and p- gc. 

And hurried up the broad and sounding stair, 

His white face ghastly in the torches* glace. 

from hall to hall he passed with breath css speed ; 
Voices and cries he heard, but did notlsecd, 


Until at last he reached the banquet-roc n, 
blazing uiih light and hrcatiiinu with perfume. 
■ here on the dais sat another king,. 

Wearing his robes, his crown, his s g net -ring, 







King Robert’s self in features, form, and height 
out all transfigured with angelie light ! 6 ’ 

"J " gel ; and his presence there 

\X/ith a divine effulgence filled the air 


hen 



- niivu l ii a 

An exaltation, piercing the disguise, 

u iid den Angel recognize. 

A moment speechless, motionless, amazed 
I he throneless monarch on the Angel gazed, 

w/^ 1 ? n i £t j ls °f anger and surprise 

With the divine compassion of his enes : 

^ hen said, ‘Who art thou ? and why com’st thou 
1 o which King Robert answered with a sneer 
am the King and come to claim my own 
rom an impostor, who usurps my throne 
r nd suddenly, at these audacious 'words ' 

sprang the angry guesrs, and drew their swords 
T he Angel answered, with unruffled brow 

vr ay ’ £ ot the King, but the King’s Jester,’ thou 

And°fir th 1 ShaIt W ?. 3r th .® bells and sca Uoped cape, 
And for thy counsellor shalt load an ape : H 

hou shalt obey my servants when they call 

And wait upon my henchmen in the hall f ” 

P^fsandcries and prayers 


Aerouo of titr* 111 ' ^ the and dawa *!»»»£ 
A ^.roup of Hearing pages ran before 

And as they opened wide the folding-door 

The^nict ftl Sd i f ° r u he heard ' with stran S e alarms, 
The bmsterous laughter of the men-at-arms, 

w, • . a . t ie vau lted chamber roar and ring 
With the mock plaudits of ‘Long live the King !’ 

yaking with the day’s first beam, 
He said within himself It was a dream !’ 

ut the straw rustled as he turned his head- 

SThere were the cap and bell beside bis bed, 

Around him rose the bare, discoloured walls, 

AnH S 1n b th thC Steeds Were cham ping in their stalls, 
And in the corner a revolting shape, 

Tt j“ d chatt ering sat the wretched ape. 

It \,as nc dream ; the world he loved so much $ 



Had turned to du*t and ashes at his touch 

Ibivt* came 2nd wem I 2nd now fcti rued 
To Sicily the old Saturnisn reign ; 

V’ndcr the angel’s governance benign 
The happy island danced with corn mid wine, 

And Jeep within the mountain's burning breast 

Enceladu*, the gaint, was at rest. 

Meanwhile, King Robert yielded to bis fate, 

Sullen and silent and di^cMSOlltf, 

Dressed in the mot lev garb thai Jesters wear, 

With look bewildered and a vacant stare, 

(Jose shaven above the cars as monk* arc shorn, 

By courticis mocked, by pages laughed 10 scorn, 
His only fricn J the ape hi>- only find 
What others left he still was unsubdued. 

And when the Ang«*l met him on his way, 

And half in earnest, half in jest, would say 
Sternly though tenderly, that he might feel 
The velvet scabbard held a sword of steel, 

’Art thou the King !’ the passion ot his woe 
Burst from him in resistless overflow , 

And. lifting high his forehead he would fling 
1 he haughty answer back, ‘I am, I am the King ! 


Almost three years w f erc enJod ; when there came 
Ambassadors of great rcpu ;c and name 
From Va mind, Kmperor of Allemiine, 

Unto King Robert saying that Pope Urbane 



By letter summoned them forthwith to come 
On Holy Thursday to his city of Rome. 

The Angel with great joy received his guests. 
And gave them presents of embroidered vest, 
And velvet mantles w ? ith rich ermine lined, 

Andi rings and jewels of the rarest kind. 

Then he departed with them o'er the see 
Into thc lovely land of Italy, 

Whose loveliness was more resplendent made 
Bv the mere passing of that cavalcade. 

With plumes, and cloaks, and housings, and the 
Of jewelled bridle tnj of golden spur 


4 ' 





i 



And 


UnJ°. LIT 1 ?! the T enials ’ in mock state, 

ole m 0 n fOX ^ aih fla PP ing in *W»d; 


hf. iu me wind, 

ins Roh " r a P e , de ™ U , relv P erch «d ^h nd, 


Kintr r J , I V pcrcnea oeh nd, 

In afl th^.i , de ’ makmg merriment 



Tl fpope 32 through which ILy went. 

j e ? e <? ict ‘ 0n and embrace, 


p„ r „ “ y r,, . “ na em Bract 

?P° stoIic g'ace. 


1:70 


\y/ l, • i . . Vi «puaiunc :;race. 

While with congratulations and with prayers 

the . A nscl unawares P ™‘ 



: k—* .u V unawares, 

Into the r pr J e e se t nce b rush in i f th ^ 0 U e. h j he ««»* 

‘I am the T ™ Shed and «l od a l°"d, 


I. 


W 


‘T am tu~ v- . ; u,,11 ^ u “uu cnca aioi 

Robert vnn' n if„i°.° k : and bebold ^ me 


p k -o * cuiu oenoKi in 

Thk man° Ur i br0ther ’ King of Sicily ! 

Ills Ilian, who wears my semblance to your eves 

*s an imoosrnr in a u: » j. _ . > uur eyes 


t, • , v ‘ ,,8ui y acinoianc 

IS an impostor ln a king's disguise. 

A„,;„ “ ”°* kn ° W P 16 ? does no voice within 


l fjl I 



Answer cry and say we a 
Gazed TZ fel but ’ with troubled mien. 


n-iypH fi a ’ WI,,: trouoied n 

The F iC s cou ntenance serene ; 


- V ° . ^..mcnance serene; 

To keep ^madman foAhvF ll* ‘ S S ‘ rang , e s P orl 
And the „m n .s, thy Fool .. at C0Uft • 


1 f i5 


A«,i +1 : l i*y » ooi at cou 

Was h U .H. j r J ’.!® 6 ' 1 Jes:er in disgrace 


Was hustled back amn„„ ,K f 3CC 

ucu Dd( K among the populace. 

In ^ . « _ 1 r 


jMK sta,c ! he »oly Week went by, 

master Sunday gleamed upon the sky : 
Tl,e presence of the Angel, wi?h its Tight* ■ 

And wi C n S »/° fC - mad< ,hc ci >y bright. 

Who f,. i !\ w. . / < i n - 0U r fi . IIed . the hearts of men, 


J7o 


Who frit ihet • . \ u tne nearts ot me 

iJm , 1 . b 51 Chnst . mdced bad risen again. 


bven the Jester, on to SdrfSS 


\y/;.u u , ° "tuui straw, 

Me left vrithi e ^ CS unwonte d splendour saw 
He k t w, thin a power unfdt before, 


1 


/»> 


He'heardlh !. 6 0n his chamber floor 

Sween « a ™ en « of rt>e Lord 


9vvrr>,^ tu i garments or me Lores 

^ roug t he silent nir, ascending heaven ward. 

Ann nnur tbn » . ^ t * 


v"hrn?i ,h ^ Visk Cnding ' and oncc more 

almond returning to the Danube’s shore, 


iso 


02 








Homeward the Angel journeyed, and again 
11 k land was made u plendcnt with his train, 
Mashing alone the towns of I taly 
In to Salerno, and from thence by sea. 

And when once more within Palermo s wall, 

\nd seated on »he throne in his great hall. 

He herd the Angclus from convent towers, 

As if the better world conversed with ours. 

He kned to King Robert to draw nighcr, 

And with a gesture bade the rest retire; 

And wh* n they were alone, the Angle said, 

Art »hou the king V* Then bowing down his head, 
King Robert crossed both hands upon his breast, 

\ru\ meekly answered him. : 4 Thou knowest best ! 

My mbs as scarlet arc ; . ct me go hence. 

And in v>msc cloister s school of penitence, 

Walk barefoot till my guilty soul be shriven !* 

* hi n Angle smiled, and from his radiant face 


i 85 
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105 


A holy light illumined all the place, 

5nd through the open window loud and clear 
They heard the monks chant in the chapel near 
‘Above the stir and tumult of the street ; 

He has put down the mighty from their scat 
And has exalted them of degree I* 


205 


Rose 




h rough the chant a second 
the tl 
Angel 


King Robert, who was standing near the throne 


210 


E lofted his eyes, and lo he was alone ! 

With i rmined mantle and with cloth o gold ; 

. id when his courtiers came, they found him there 215 
Kneeling upon the floor, absorbed in silent prayer. 


Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 





XXXI 


LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT 


- Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on ! 


he night is dark, and I am far from home 
i^Lead Thou me on ' 



Reap rhou my feet : I do not ask to see 
lne distant scene — one step enough for me 


I was not ever thus, not prayed that Thou 
Shculdst lead me on 


loved to choose and to see my path, but now 
Lead Thou me on ! 


I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 

r ft / < a 1 1 1 a / : ^ —.Ml . • 



Pride rul d my will ; remember not past years, 


The night is gone 9 

And with the morn those angle faces smile, 


Which I have loved long since and lost awhile 



S ° 1 ™£„ Thy power hath blest me > sure it still 
W ill lead me on, 


^ er J?? 00r anci ^ en ’ o er cra S an d torrent, till 

I n A M « !a 4. ^ 




John Henry Newman 


XXXII 


A DUTCH PICTURE 


Semon T)anz has come home again, 


from cruising about with his buccaneers ; 

Q C f f i ( T A t U /% 1% /"i - J * a. t _ Tr • ^ 


He has singed the beard of the King of Spain ! 
And canned away the Dean of Jaen 


And sold him in Algiers. 


In his house by the Maese, with its roof of tiles 

'A f ‘ 1 t M P 1 r 4 I mm2 I ^ • • 


And weathercocks flying aloft in air, 


!*4 








1‘here are m;v« r tankards of antique styles, 
Plunder of convent and castle, and piles 
HT Of cirpets rich and rare. 

Io hr tulip garden there by the town, 
Overlooking the sluggish stream, 

With his Moorish cap and dressing gown, 

The old aca captain, hale and brown. 

Walks in walking dream, 

A snni!e in his gray mustachio lurks 

Whenever he thinks <>f the King of Spain 
And the lifted tulips l»ok like Turks, 

And the silent gardener as he works 
is changed to the Dean of Jaen. 








The windmills On the ou»ermost 

Verge of the landscape in the haze, 

Jo him arc lOwcfs on i he Spanish coast. 
Tub whiskered ncniinels at their post. 
Though this is the river Mease. 

But when the winter rains begin 

He sits and smokes by the blazing brand 
And old seafaring man come in. 

%*oat bearded, gray, and with double chin, 
And rings upon their hands. 

They sit there in *hc shadow and shine 

Of tie bickering ire of the winter night ; 
nguics in colour and design 
Like those by Rembrandt of the Rhine, 

I Half darkness and half light. 





And they taT- o* ventures lost or won 

And their talk is ever and ever the same. 
' hilc they drink the red whne o‘ Taragon, 
rom the cedars of some Spanish Don, 

convent aet on flame. 






Restless at times, with heavy strides 




He paces his parlour to and fro ; 






He is like a ship that at anchor rides 


And swings with the rising and failing tides 






.nd tugs at her anchor- tow. 










dices mysterious far and near 


Sound of the wind and sound of the sea, 


calling and whispering in his ear, 


Why 






bme forth and follow me !” 








So he thinks he shall take to 


For one more cruise wit 


e sea again 
is buccaneers, 



o singe tho beard of the King of Spain, 
nd capture another Dean of Jaen 




And sell him in Algiers. 










Henry Wadsworth Longfellew 
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SEA FEVER 




I must go down to the seas again, to the lonely sea 

4-U £% 


an< 


the sky 


And all I ask is a tall ship and a star to steer her by, 

And ; he wheel’s kick and the wind s song and the white 

sails shaking, 


And a grey mist on the sea’s face and a gray dawn 

breaking. 


4 








I must go down to the seas again, for all the call of the 

* 


I II I ■ running tide 

Is a wild call and a clear call that may not be denied > 
a_ j ~ii t as k - s a w indy day with the white clouds flying, 

flung spray and the blown spume, and the 

8 




sea-gulls crying. 


96 












go dow n to the seas again, to the vagrant gypsy life. 

the cull * way and the whale’s way where the wind’s 

like a whetted knifed ; 


til I a»k is 


merry yarn from a laughing fellow- 


rover, 


q \ J i 1 1 and a sweet dream when the long 

trick's ov« r. 12 

,/ <)h n Masefield 


XXXIV 

A BALLAD OF SIR PERTAB SINGH 

r tl r first year of him that first 
as Hmpcror and King 
A n.h r < .imc to The Rose Ted iTnnuse, 

The House ot Pertab Singh. 

V‘s-4! hr was and an Englishman. 

And a soldier, hilt and heel, 

And he struck fire m Pertab s heart 
As the steel strikes on steel. 

Beneath the morning ••tars they rode. 


Beneath the evening sun 
d their blood sang to them as they 
• bat all good wars are one. 


rode 


They told their tales of the love of women, 
Their tales of East and West, 

But their Hood, sang that o' all their loves 
B*Thcy loved a soldier best. 

r »n tlteir joy the allotted days, 

Till at the last day s end 
The Shadow stilled the Rose-red House 
And the heart of Pertab s friend. 


i 


x 


12 


lb 


20 


came, in narrow c 




wuuun 

The soldier’s face they hid 
And over his fast dreaming eyes 

Shut down the narrow lid 




-t. 7 IUCAC nis rac< 
i hree only and no more 


and 


They could not find to bea r the dea<f 


A forth in all jodhpore. 


cc 


MaharaJ 


Send 


your good grace 


eeper 


Sweeper here 


Even 


caste 


alien bier. 


? 7 


What 




what need 


r ? 




And bowed his princely head. 

KotTQ rv Y . ^ 


“I have no caste, for I myself 


Am bearing forth the dead-. 


> ? 


0 Maharaj, O passionate heart 
Be wise, bethink you yet : 


That which you lose to-day is lost 

Till the last sun shn ! wt ' 


J*7 


“God only knows,” said Pertab Singh 
That which X lose to dny ; 

And without me no hand of man 


my 



Stately and slow and shoulder-high 


sight 


he dead went down the rose -red steps 
Upheld by bearers four. 


When dawn relit the lamp of grief 
Within the burning East 


There 


soft 





woke. and even as he woke 


He went 'forth all in white. 


And saw the Brahmins bowing there 


In the hard morning light. 


1 Alts ' O V aha raj. alas ! 


0 noble Pcrtab Singh ! 
here in 'iodhnore yesterday 
Befell a ‘‘earful thin);.” 


*0 here in jodhporc ve‘tcrday 
A fearful thing befell’' 


A fearful thing, said Pirtab Singh 
' * h»od and my heart know we 


1 lost a friend 


More fearful yet ! 

M hen down these steps you passed 
•ght of all Jodhporc you lost 
0 Maharai 1 — your caste. 




hen leapt the light in Per tab's eye* 


|As the flame leaps in smoke, 

Thou priest ! thy soul hath never known 


The word thy lips have spoke 


My caste ! Know thou there is a caste 


^_A bo v e my caste or thine 
orahmin and Rajput arc but dust 
K 1- o that immortal line : 


^lide *% the viMfld. free as the air 



Pure as the pool of death^^® 

JP* ^ i’s noble hearts 

BP ** soldier s faith 


1 5 
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XXXV 


A PRAYER 



# 

Lord, not for light in darkness do we pray 
Not that the veil be lifted from our eyes, 
Not that the s T o ,v ascension of our day 

Be otherwise. 


ot lor a clearer vision of the things 
whereof the fashioning shall make us gi 
Not for remission of the peril and stings 

Of time and fate. 


Not for a fuller knowledge of the end 
Whereto we travel, bruised yet unafraid, 
Not that the little healing that we lend 

Shall be repaid. 


Not these, O Lord. We would break the bars 
Thy wisdom sets about us ; we shall climb 
U fettered to the secrets of the stars 

In Thy good time. 

We do not crave the high perception swift 
When to refain were well, and when fulfil. 

Nor yet the understanding strong to sift 

The good from ill. 


Not these, O Lord. For these Thou hast revealed 
We know the golden season when to reap 
The heavy-fruited treasure of the field. 

The hour to sleep. 



Not these. We know the hemlock from the rose, 
he pure from stained, the noble from the base, 
he tranquil holy light of truth that glows 

On Pity’s face. 






30 


, kBOtt lhc paths wherein our feet should 
We ko ° " ... «r,iten Thv decrees, 


press 


Yet now 


Grant us 
Grant us 
Grant us 


r ncona »»w - 

O Lord, be merciful to bless 

With more than these. 

the will to fssfion as we iceL 
the strength to labo 



v 4 ^ vy ^ ^ . as we know, 
ribbed and edged with 
To Hrikc the blow. 



steel, 


Cnowledpc we ask OOt 

Hut Lord. thewUlH 


knowledge Thou hast lent, 
there lies our bitter need, 


Hi l »UV 

VC us to build above the deep intent 

The deed, the deed. 


40 









Leisure 

Ifc hiit is this life if, full of care, 

\Yc have no time to stand and stare* 

N Mmc to stand beneath the boughs . 

And stare as long as sheep or oows. 

'so time to see, when woods we pass, 

^ here squirrels hide their nuts in grass* 

Ko time to see; in broad daylight, 

&trc ams full of stars, like skies at night. 

time to turn at Beauty s glance, 
v d uatch he? feet, how they can danee* >0 





r ’;’ie to wai' til* i , , 

Enrich tha, , her mouth can 


Enrich that *rnh7u mouth ca 

" that smile *»er eyes began. 


UV P< ?° r „l ,f l thlS if ‘ fu| < care. 


We ha up tirk V- ’ 11 01 car e, 

have no t.me to stand and stare. 




y Davies 




* - 

V, a n Cl 



: 
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Wander thirst 


Beyond the East the sun-rise bevond *u wt II 

M E “ ” d •<* 3£?5* S” 0 ;"', » 


l l wor ^s in me like madness dear be ; 

For the seas call and the sta'r/caii and Otff l ay good b y e: 

r can, and Oh ! the call of the 



sky ! 

now not whefe the whitP 2 

me white road runs, nor what the blue 


But a man can have the sun for a friend, and foSS 


And there's no end of vnuaa.™ , u ' 3 star ; 

oi voyaging when once the voice is 

‘ " ‘ **heard. 

/ 



For the rivers call and the „„,i , , , heard - 

tne roads ca B, and oh ! the call of 

the birds 1 


ThetlVs h hipTdrawTo°h(!me agaia^th by night l nd day 

* ome asain ' the young ships sail 

10 


And 


away 


You may put the blame on 5 

white road and the sky 



Gerald Gould 
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< 



i 





xxxvi n 


THF. yUF.F.N'S RIVAL 

■■ 

QUFKN GULNAAR sat on her ivory bed, 
Around her countless treasures were spread ; 

Her chamber wall# were richly inlaid 
With agate, nrophory, onyx and jade ; 

The tissues that veiled her delicate breast 
Glowed with the hues of a lapwing s crest : 

lut still she gazed in her mirror and sighed 
N) King, my heart is unsatisfied.’* 

King Feroz bent ‘rom his ebony seat : 

* Is i hy lcasr desire unfulfilled O Sweet ? 

bet thy mouth speak and my life be spent 
To clear the sky of thv discontent 

I tire of my beauty I tire of this. 

Empty splendour and shadowless bliss 

“With none to envy and none gainsay, 

Ho favour or salt hath my dream or day.” 

Queen Ciulnaar sighed like a murmuring rose 
pGive me a rival , O King Feroz.'* 

II 

King Feroz spoke to his Chief Vizier ; 

! ere to-morrow s dawn be here 

forth mv messengers over the sea. 

*eek seven beautiful brides for me ; 


“Radiant of feature and regal of mien, 

Seven handmaids meet for the Persian Queen.” 


V A W * aA M _ . * 1 « _ _ 



queen eyed like the morning star : 
I bring thee a rival, O Queen Gulnaar.” 


28 



32 


X^ike seven fair lamps in a royal tower 


r i • t A ^ 



36 


III 


■hen spring winds wakened the mountain floods 
And kindled the flame of the tulip buds, 

a k ees grew loud and days grew long, 

And the peach groves thrilled to the oriole’s song, 40 

r s; on her ivory be 

Decking with jewels her exquisite head ; • ' 

And still she gazed in her mirror and sighed 
‘O King, my heart is unsatisfied” 44 

Queen Gulnaar’s daughter, two springtimes old, 

In blue robes bordered with tassels of gold. 



Rani 10 her knee like a wild wood fav, 

And plucked from her hand the mirror away 

Quietly she set on her own light curls 
Her mother's fillet with fringes of pearls ; 

Quick)) she turned uith a child’s caprice 
And pressed on the mirror a swift, glad kiss. 52 

Queen Gulnaar laughed like a tremulous rose : 

“Here is m' rival, O sing Feroz.” 


Sarojim Naidu 


XXXIX 


ECSTASY ! ; i Mil 

Heart, O my heart ! lo, the springtime is waking 

In meadow and grove. 

Lo. the mellifluous ko*>U are making 

Ithcir paeans of love. 

Behold the bright rivers and rills in their e lancing. 

Melodious flight, 

Behold how the sumptuous peacocks are dancing 

In rhythmic delight. S 


''hall wc in the midst of life s exquisite chorus 

Remember our grief, ■'’%[ J||| 

H he^rt, when the rapturous season is o’er us 

*1 blossom and leaf { 

Their jov from the birds and streams let us borrow, 

L , * O heart ! let us sing, 

The years are before us for weeping and sorrow 

Today it is spring. 

fSarojini Naidu 
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Tbo* , bm are taken from Shakespeare's ‘‘The Merchant of 
tea." If v ou hr< < t Lie play difficult rch the story ot tho play 



' laabs "Tale* !>in > .asp* ire." Portia is pleading with 
^lloek to be merciful t Hisaar . The speech is a fine example 
9i Miniai. J Ule by it e m - " and §m>r< | ission is put into it 

tiil taf the * 

•f.* 

t i' 


* lines the! • Uromc a passionate cry for 


artificial. 



rcy should 


bo 


i hose who a re most 


H^PTitli eflort, 

*pon tn U 60 U 8 , 

Tis mightiest in the mightiest 

fSsirfntl ;irs most merciful. Pcitia is trying 
to w h> lot k realiM* his power and because 

of it to be merciful. • 

well on. 



ft '(iniCH — Hints ><hts 
Temporal — < >f tin lib, < 1 1 j > 1 i to spiritual. 




“ Muke# plranant. 



ann — t s.t ving of trie soul. 

» rid 3 14 oonHC*il| UCT1COH, 


i >eli\eram:e from sin 


The !»* t 

t f I 1 k 4 1 1 k i; , j j t 

!*• u* our fif'ht 

H Chn#t, 


threr linen rofer 
ipilow and winch 

we 





to a prayer which 
is known as the Lord’s 
(ive those who owe debts 


i hr t 


L • 



to us 


I I 


1»ese fines arc blank v< rgo i.c., without rhyme 
!Hach fine is of ton syllables though this varies. 



/ 


tress is speech stress. 


*< »HN Ml LT( )N i G03— 167 1 


( hi 



IS 


This non net ihov^ 





■ 


- ® great mail in adversity. Adversit\ 
"•* our inner attitude. Those vrho<-e minds ■■■ 

Bl Hi 1'lame others. 1’ut tl 
h and ;rv to mak'e tho liest 


10 



of i t. 


are small 
bear misfortune 
Milton became 




blind in 1G52. He did his greatest work in the third of his 
lifetime that remained. "Paradise Lost" 

Regained were written when he was b ind. 




and "Paradise 


Light — eyesight. 


In this 




dark world and wide — It became 
! 1 1 pare this sonnet with the 

from "Samson Agonistes." 

I, dark in light, exposed 


dark to 
following 


him, 

lines 


To daily fraud, contempt, abuse and wrong, 




Within doors and without, still as a fool. 


In power of others, never in my own : 
scarce half I seem to live ■rlen.d mnre 


Talent— Special aptitude, faculty, gift. Originally the 

word meant a coin. Read “The New Testa- 


ment 


» * 


origin. 

nation 

done. 


Matthew XXV 
Milton’s talent 


14 


-80 to find out its 
a s his poetic immagi- 

though his greatest work was yet to be 


I 


fondly ask — Goes 

sider. 


with the first line "When I con- 






Milton means to 
mands what I cannot 
ction comes." 


i r 


say, ’I 

perform 



as 


myself whether God dc- 
it is from him that my 




This poem is a sonnet 1 In Itahan a sonnet means a littl&j 
sound. A sonnet is a lyric of fourteen lines with a formal 

'•heme. The form that Milton uses is called the $ 

Italian or Miltonic form. 




ii 




rn 




ROBERT HERRICK 1591—1674 




* 





To Blossoms 


Dr 
I 35 


Mossoms are symbol 
shortlived. Symbolism is 
journey is compared to a 


of human li 
common in 
journey in a 



/ * 


Like us they are 

our poetry. Lims 
boat in so many 


our poems. 







I *.t 


3 


P 


oet poIntH out that 
They bloom for 
*« for a short while. 


human life 
a clay and 


is transitory like 
then fade away. 


pledge in a promise 
promise of much fruit. 


Many blossoms are a 


I >ur ,t n term of life (archaic or poetical mean- 
ins onlv). 


i * 


s— \jf> a hook. 

“-All meanings an 
dressed, honest. 


liero. 


( ourageous, finely 


tilling — go silently. 

Herr k a perfec t master of metrical offset tu r nin 
thing th(<t bo touches into wistful prettiness. 


#Olf N 


liRVDKN j » . i i — -170U 


Mns } ls( knar. 


against Shad well, 


the leading 

• I 




Phi* is '• i i> re of satire. Satirical writing attacks human 
v *ak nessos in order to correct th< in. The satirist denounces 
’Ppotonts by using the weapons of irony and innuendo. 

I>ryri*ri v :<s a great satirist of the seventeenth century. 
H *. \U.lorn and Achitophel is the greatest political satire 
*® English. Mael lecknoe ip a great personal satire. 

MacFlecknoe, is directed 

"**]£ P * 1 • 'r e n Mae] lecknra mean 8 *’Th< son 

^^Flscknoe. Klecknoe was an Irish Catholic priest and a 
yy. versifier. He liecame a byword foe dulness. 

en '"*!!• Shad well MacFlecknoe, i. e. the son of Flecknoe 

nd consequently as dull as him. 

Appolnto lot of a person. Death 
Augustus—The first Homan Emperor who succeeded his 

uncle Julius Cio-sar at the age of nineteen. 
L. icd at the age of seventv-six. 



Deviate- — Tarn aside (from truth or intelligence). 

Make a lucid interval— May enable them to write good 


poe - ry now and then. 


His rising fogs prevail upon the day — His dullness shuts 


out all inteligence. 

Goodly fabric— Shad well was a fat 



' large increase — Many children, 
wrote verse as bad as his own. 


Poets who 



discuss, consider, ponder. 


f intelligence, understanding. 


Symbol of ignorance and dullness. 


man. So his body 


is called 
structure. 


‘goodly fabric.’ 


Fabric — frame, 


Lying face upward. Disinclined for exertion. 



OLI VER GOLDSMITH 17^8—1774 


The Village / Teacher 


t t 


In 

I 

into 

He 


These lines are taken from “The Deserted Village, 
this poem Goldsmith laments the change that came 
English village life with changing economic conditions, 
looks back wistfully upon ‘the days that are no more.’ The 
couplet becomes in the hands of Goldsmith a mild vehicle 
of reflection and of coloured descriptions threaded with 
homeliness. Compare the use of the couplet in the previous 
extract with its use in this and note how the tone lies changed. 
There are sympathetic memories everywhere 
\ illage 9 and this is only one of them, 


m 


i i 


The Deserted 


Coppice, underwood. Undergrowth. 


Wild — Because no one cares for them now. 



Mansion — House, A typical eighteenth century use of 

this word. 


0 


D 

0 




Country — Countryside. Village, 


A 


Passing rich with forty pounds a year — Because he was 

contented. wJIH 





5 



FUi 





>1 




... I r ,,-e- (poetical I d ved a holy life.) 

p],4X’( in life, lie was unambitious 




f f 
L I 



lfl VII 


life. 


\ilely. Cringe to a pat) i.. 

(1 to tli o \ » r hour — He did not change 

*-• for pie using those in power. 

(ret rank and power. 


\Vand« ring beggars. 


T ( 


1 — V nted to 

sv;u treated. 

their needy 
in with them. 




U I I 


t’C 

Normal ly 

and 

The preacher 


as a 







would not 


/ 1 


1 T< >\s i T 


f i I if g 


I bsabler]. 




t 






(Hucjy. j’no preacnor was so 
K: misery of those msuo 

he ru r cared to a&h whether they deserved 
h charity or not. 

o long as on« lias not developed a 

ef ju t ( i hr • lion Id prefer to err rather on 

1 1 1 Merei than commit the slightest 

t of in justice." • '. ~ SFT! 



r i i 


liit 


t 


ntf 


Vrx 


Pr 


rl 


J tetter morals. 



1 ' <L licrl dying man with 

hell or the consequences of his sins). 

-I’ower. H< re it means ‘influence.’ 

C'f tho ooo( 



Iness Of God w ho forgave sinners. 


* 1 1 ©u 


with double sway- 
don l»le power, 
pr tised what he 
more force. 



rvu-c- 


i « 1 


rslnp. 


Rust 


Villi 


igcr. 


of 


had 


frrm his lips 

only preached. 


Bo his words had 




LIAM BLAKE 1757—1827 






The Piping Song 


Blake was a poet who saw truth in symbols and dreams, 
Even as a child he saw in visions God’s forehead and a tree 
full of angles. As a song writer he compares with Shakespeare. 
He was an extremley original man and his poems are quite different 
from the poems of his contemporaries. 







‘The Piping song' is a simple poem. Only great poets 
write simple poems for simplicity in poetry is the result of much 
skill. The poet represents himself as a shepherd piping happy 
songs. He sees a child in a cloud who asks him to sing a song 
about Jesus Christ. (The lamp is a symbol of innocence and 
purity. Jesus Christ is spoken of as The Lamb of God). The 
poet does so. Again the child asks him to sing happy songs. On 
hearing these the child weeps with joy. Finally the child asks 
nun to write down his song so that other children may read 
them an< be happy. This the poet does and writes his “Song of 
Innocence” of which this is the first poem. You should read 
both Blake’s “Songs of Innocence” and ‘ Songs of Experience.” 


Reed — “The largest of the grasses found in the British 

islands.” In older times shephereds made pipes 
from read, -’"k j| 


And I made a rural pen — Rural means belonging to the 

country. I made songs about the countryside. 

THOMAS GRAY 1716—1771 

Elegy written in a Country Churchyard 

Palgrave calls this poem “perhaps the noblest stanzas 
written in our language” and Johnson says : “in the character 
of the Elegy I rejoice to concur with the common reader: 
for by the common sense of readers uncorrupted with literary 
prejudices must be iinally decided all claim to poetical 
honours. The church vard abounds in images v'hich find a 
mirror in everv mind and with sentiments to which every 

t ' - 

bosom returns an echo. The four stanzas beginning "yet 
even these bones” are to me original; 1 have never seen the 







7 



\ ct 1)6 that reads them here per- 


'*JS .'\'i V'.‘ r ' always " felt them. Had Gray 

tbal »d l*een vain to blame and useless to 

hi Mh* 


it* n 


! ( ( ; , WHS * vy , - j 

T) ,v t om is popular leeausd it deals with grea 
- t ], e br tv of life. It is neat and is 




1 t *s n f t 

k Ik 

1 in 

an 

y ouotn 


Tli 

i v H> l« 11 

m bU 

i lif 

h On v 

ft < « 

thin 

[7ft 1 14 1 1 

»nri* 

V (\ m 

CurtofW' 


►11 ri 
ou t 

K w 11— 

-Pur 

time 

V 

I a « 1 i 

\ S 1 1 

i r< ? 1 

7 nklin 


f 1 1 1 1 

Mopinjz 

- I> 


Mrrnldf 

r nc 

)jo;i 

1 V 

jfj) ) a < 

» nrf nv^ 

‘•hrr 

u th i 

\\ . or n— 

Of the h 

Oifl*-.. 

Sol 

i n e 

3 or n nr 

— H 

appi 

AmHti 

OT, — 

A 1 »s 

Grande 

ur — 


A no a i g 

- R< 

vor< 


of 1 

i # * r ; # 

* lib 1 

of a 

Pomp- 

S).r 

S *1 1 1 J 

i 

1 Til J \ \ < 

p 

nt \ 

T roph \ 

A 

men 

Aifcje — 

A o c 

»rn 1 


■ j ■ | | Jb m w 

ia » mu an i delicate feeling for Nature 
f the p r. probably the churchyard of 

"i i O 1 ^ 1 ^ Tl a /v vnt a n “ 1 \ A w* A 


]] rune at death. 


■ 




§ 1 1 


t 


rrn vr< 


n i u 


\ I ( 


rn — Morning with many perfumes 


il ti *n tod grou nd . 


et for concrete. 



I 1 


great persons. 


rv - H bid r v is tlic science 
ogiei and blazoning coats of 


toe rut ic birth. 


of recording 
arms. Pride 


]■ 




rial. 






more 




nr ]>Rss»ge m a church. Any lateral 
of any part of a church. 

Hoof. Fretted— Ornamented (with 

than art}. 

,en > — Sacred music. 

p •* a™— An urn inscribed with pictures 

< ,d u/r, r T~ A . VC f cl in vvllich tllC a»bes of" the 
4 aeafl were deposited. ■ ' 

<i'4— Life like. 

1‘rcfnant — Full of *- ;J • .• . . . 





a 


















Celestial fire — Divine inspiration 

Waked. ..lyre Became a great musician. 

Penury — Great poverty. 

Rage — Enthusiasm. 

Genial current of the soul — DesiresVHRHH^^^^^^^^I 

Hampden— English patriot (1594-1648) who opposed ,miust 

Mute inglorious Milton-Some „„t 
poet who with technical knowledge could W 

h™V«, great a ? 0 , et as Mi,t0 " ; Cromwell- 
(1599-1058) was regarded throughout the eightcen-l, 

century as one who had sacrificed his country to 
his ambition. 10 




Circumscribed — Limited. 








Ingennous — Frank. 

Or heap. ..Muse’s flame— Write poems to 

proud. 




flatter the rich and 


















Seq nestered — Secluded . Withdrawn 
Ten our — Course. 

Uncouth — Savage, odd. 

Unlettered Muse — Uneducated poet. 
Precinct — Boundry, limits. 

Drops — Tears. 

Thee — Gray himself. 

Wan — Pale. 




Forlorn — Lost. 

Lay — Verses. 

Graved — Engraved . 

rn — Hawthorn tree. 
Recom pense — Re ward . 




















WILLIAM WORDSWORTH 1770—1850 


Three Years she grew 









tp r\ ° f nature an( * one of the very greatest in 

and the artificial way of writing in the eighteenth century 
Wordsworth was anxious to prove that the highest imaeina.’ 

L 0 t 7 alwt^fl w ?th h consci ousJy tried to simplify his diction 

rr soi’s 8 * j-ag &sr srsi 
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i 






i 


1 


‘ >t ■ 

u- 
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fcni. « lb not only i raw «F on 

t , t- ' ! • << 1 15 1,1 1 11 1 lOXN im< 


Nature for re 





1 , t oiti l e Mtn in tl 1 >*- 

. ,, v ^o i- Vduoated ’ by 


j (>( in. Ilcre \\ etc s" orth 




1 



1 I 


influei 


I ^ , influence that restrain and^ the 

^ impel or move for word. Train- 
jild* meant training him to curb some 
" im pul* and to give free axprcssion to 
1 W ni tell tbi child which of its im- 
1 1 1 ou Id ettfb and which express. 

. , j A point like ft nurse or a supervisor 
1 1 v r r 1 1 it 1 rc m ) C oin i n p to h a i m . 


lf*| 1 


t 





t 



are 



i it 


j ^ 1 , . r 1 j 7 1 j of unite 1 : 1 sen sate tilings ^*e., 
ilm that comes from living 
;,turc. I be mute insensate 
'i]\ to the superficial c^c. As one 
, r ,1 1 is tl ia% tbe life in nature is one of 
l, on< of ui is ■ part and there is 
dead ! Living in harmony with 
ifl one, according to Wordsworth, a 
; « • ri r 1 I <• seen in the face. As he savs 


\N 

hi 

rh 

i ac 


otl 

h mi 

1 

y 

tl 

at 

ura 

gi\ 


t lr 

n \* 

hie] 

fi 

1 r t 

her 

on 


t : urn of murmuring s 
l into her face. 



ue ci viiie . 


1 c;. s tb poem ‘Tlic Education of Nature’ and 
adiiie thought. Who Lucy was we do not know. 
,1, .1 irl V\ or* :> worth often mentions her, as for 


• i, <1 unknown, and few could know. 
When Lucv ceased to be. 

T’ut she is in her grave, and oh. 

1 lie difference to me ! 




Dur 


a 


along 


saw a host of golden 
in the words of 

.’eeled and danced, and 

"ind that blew upon 
gay, ever glancing, ever 


margin 





the 
as if they 


to the w 

Daffodils " 

verily 



ater side 






ing. 


o\ei the lake- They looked 


with 

so 


Wordsworth was deeply 


this poem he giv 

that he felt. h 



es 


vivid bv - the beaufc y of the 

Mvid expression to the rapture 


two similies. ^Th^neve^ emfing ^line of' 'thl^d « <n 0U ? d note 

to the stars that shine ond h v j 1 1 ' daffodils is com 

agitation (movement) to the dancing warn"! ” iIky Way and 





not at the moment of the greatesWeelin?' h^t he written 
recollected in tranquility." We see an example of tlmt h n ore. em0ti ° n 


Lonely as a cloud-A heautitul simile but onlv , • 

tVorr-sworth had both his wife and ‘ ° 

Dorothy with him on this occashTo r> , ■ 

he felt alone and that is why he said th"s' Perhaps 




A “ “ “CS! the Sh ° Ck ° f Pl — which 


Sprightly — Vivicious, lively gay. 



Jocund— Merry, pleasant 


\\ ca i t )i — Qf memories. 


t i m 




and real deiiVhf S a ncxpression of the strong 

flowers gives him this J! ght of ^ncing 


mo , m . e ^ °nly, but to be si or Id * u p D °as ^ 

and felt agai n whenever memory recalls it 




t f 


ensive— Thoughtful. 


The golden daffodils gleam before the mi™ 

enjoys this vision in his solitnrv G n na S eye and t,)e 

nis soiitni> moments. "Wc lear 



’ri 





* \\ >r<lhU Of th lrt'i 

l Jill Ot } < T flKTi ! '] H lit thillt?* 

¥j \\ oH«^nrt i olt#n ( 








,> disposition bo a f Too tod 

i4 s i) th«*v wore present. 

flow < r *“ t - } stars* III tVii H 

wim; standi. 


more 


lit m 4 thoo flittering from 


\rid ttan thou art a pretty stir, 

N . t quite v o fair an many uro 
In heaven *ltfjve thoe 1 

\i i hk< a, star with glitte ring crest, 
s, if jioihkI m air thou seem’ft to rest; 
Man? i* ac< (u /inn never to hi not 




w 



ia]j reprove tin *! ! 






Thr World i* Ibo Much IP ilh Ui 












\V< r< <>rth' wa* at hi* 


lit in non w t h and 



Ho 


*rr>t< 

III* 


, nirfiiit fi'o hundred Sonnet* and thi* sotinct ir one of 
Pe»-t ||, re 1* ^iwa ua his views on tlic materialistic 

of hi* age. Men who !.'«• ia • itie* care little for 
•awt and *o Iota tome of the heeling, eootbing influence. 
H* iirefer* tor low* tlie » 4 viritaf(M of* civitukllOB in 


order to 


hi i Iom r to naturi 


'Mifuo of \Voi 4 rw or< h's I'ost 1 1 1 1 o «. a r<; 


el* mt the 



tice of Netnrr 


Mali :i«| for <!X(tTil )•!<* tllO 





S'" It w«f an April morning :frc»h and clear. 

»» The rivulet dcl’ijlitinff in i t* vtfeD(}t i , 

t. Krni vuth a youoK man's speed : and yet the voice 

[ r Of water* which the river had *u 

||( Was eoftened down into a vernal tone. 

K The spirit of enjoyment and desire, 

- An*i hope* and wishes from all living things 

R Went circling, like a multitude of sound*. 

dotting and spending— All our value* are money volue* 














We lay waste our powers— of enjoyment nf + 

lutve learnt in us the power to * We 

« an '^ bc mfl ucnced by it but we never use it y nature 

• • • 


Little we see in nature th^t {« 

take delight ba. ' ° Urs -° urs 



enjoy, to 






Given 


hearts 

interests. 


away 


“the word,” 


to worldly 


Sordid — Mean, ignoble. 




The sea that bares her bosom to the moon w a 

enjoyed the sight of sheets of watw W ? WO f 

example in the following lines. ‘ * As for 




The Calm 






:* 


_.nd ( cad still water lay upon my mind 

* w ®jgh t of pleasure, and the' sky 

Never before so beautiful, sank down ‘ 

Into my heart, ana held my like a dream 


L i t-e r a 1 ] v r m r re 


4 I 


notbina countryman” one who 

fchm, of any of the great religions 
enlightened person. h ° ' 


knows 
\n un- 




creed 















outworn — A religion n,„i 

in. Wordsworth is thinking of "ti, n0t l, ® Ileve<1 
the ancient Creeks which made them Me^nalim! 

\ l, h <n\ ana goddesses abound inn Jv, ; 

everywhere. juurung iqH 

■ 


Proteus 


Sea-god of the Greeks. ' 
continually as the waves do 



changed shape 


Triton — A sea god. Jn greek 



. „ . , mythology he is the on« 

of Posidon and Amphitrite each of » IIL *, 
minor sea-f>ods usually renrnsnnt.,1 1 racc °J 

with fish-tails and sometimes with forefeet n# 
horse and carrying a shell trumpet. roicfLe t of 


Michael 


is is a poem about 


1 bi ma rf affc 1 ction - Wordsworth often "chose 
humble life and by preference from village life. 


the strength 
subjects from 
Ho djd 


<aO 
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arc 


deli*** rat* I) Wcmi-c ho believed that among such 
t .< *■«.* et i| pin ion* of the ‘icart find a 1 letter soil to 
in Hf I ir< ?nt>r> i i iiv c 'reprehended and more dtirah 

with thr Imantiful and permanent forms of 
•M ** |*i <•»«*.•■ i •, a «- i n i p]>“ Im.^n which hourly communion 

with Natur* t- aches,’ Ihoinns Hardly had 

IUm yf 'i r< H < I b\ nv of \nn porn is or novels ? 




« 1 


1 1 1 o same vi^ws. 



MhKmI ip a |>rof>ri< tor, a type whom 

kvt *HI n Kit i * . i < : 1 - poem i#i a m « ter piece of srrioin 

i ’ Bm «ry |l i l T h ^ | j i h ■ '* 1 1 1 . j Si 


I u run it non nouty- — u proa noun 


IV torn I ' I jtt nd ) um 4 for pan lure 


IM \ — A tfn ill vtlli \ Ufltllv with tho*r ! la I -I'h • 


S Ith hr ling — uifi{»orHed 


Horn* It— Simple, plain 


Frui'al-* Spann** *of 



eronrmi iea. II. 


>outh Tin A iifi/I oarm Jirira the south. The South wind 


Snht' rra ni 




OUa — I’n'lcr the •arth, Since Michael 

m the no mi ti 1 . 1 1 ris, tlm South seemed to 
coin* from uml<r the eartli (since it came 
the Velievs’. 




to 

from 







Stirring- Moving, active. 


M* * *.f i»ott r{*»- ■ M* • s a 1 1 r , 1 1 i cl *»c pulpy food. Pottage means 




soup, 'ijiquid or mixfld food 



Stirrings of inquietude 

son t. 


\nxioty (of Michael f*ir Ids 


I * >n« him f< iu.t '■ 'ir ii c--Ifock» d liis crjtdc, as we learn a few 
I lines later. 


A 1 licit — Although. 


Poppu-e -Small treev grown for periodical cutting 


Sapling — A young tr< r 





Urchin— Boy froguisli or miseaievous). 




P. 1 t s — S t orm s . 







* 1 
















* 




- 
















Emanat 


Sf t, 
. 


ions— Things issuing from a 
virtues, moral feelings etc.) 


sou 'ce (especially 


P 4 


Forfeiture That which he had to give as penalty. 

■T * m 





Patrimonial — which he had inherited. 


t les< m i'ce — Means. 


iligent- Steady and hai dworking, 


Parish Boy — A boy who lived 



on the charity of the 


Jocund — Happy, mercy. 


At once. 


oth — Unvvil] ing. 


Mould Poetical for grave, 


Covenant Ba rga i n , c on t r a c t . 


SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE 1772 — 1834 


Love 



told lvrilnmf m ‘‘tu! ballad ‘ A ballad is a short simple narrative 

late rfuf* a T? 0 ,. na T S , ballad ’ ballflde . ballet are from the 
assumed xu Italian ballare, to dance; hence it was long 

dan^' L ;*! » th £ J y * lcal stor J so named was bound up with 

touching g t Early ballads are anonymous and extremely 
touching. I quote one short ballad to show vou the sort of 
poems early ballads were. 






I wish 1 were where Helen lies 


Day and night on me she 


cnes; 


1 '» that I were where Helen lies. 


1 m fair Ivirconnell lea ! 


Curst be the heart thought that the thought, 


And curst the hann the fired the spot. 


When in my arms burd Helen dropt 








And died to succour me J 
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<> think ua ye my heart was srtir 
When m l-<ve drop! down and spa li nar nun' 
tlx r> did she swoon wi mciklo earn 
On fair Kircormel lea. 

Ah I went down the wa ter-sidc 

None hut rnv if < h> to l»e my guide. 

None hut rny foe to ho in \ guide 
f fair Kiroonncll lea ! 

I Hi glit I down niv sword to drew, 

I h.K ke'H him in pieces sma; 

1 hackVd him in pieces sma; 

P<»r her Kjikn that iocl for me. 

0 I I ' Ion fair, hovond compare 1 

1 II ninkr a, garland ef thy hair 

""‘•nil! hi rm my 1 1 o; * r i for over mair 
Until the day I die. 

0 that I wa h where Helen lies I 
Ihiy and night on me she cries; 

’ hit of my ho i she hidn me rise, 

Savs, "IBiiste and come to me f 

Union fair! O Helen clia^te ! 

If I were with thee # J were hlest. 
wrie re th’OU low and takes thy rent 

On fair Kirconnell lea. 

1 wish iny grave were growing green, 

A winding Oioet drawn over mv een 

: Sr 

And I in Ho Ion' a arms Iv'ing. 

On fair Kiroonnrdl loa. 

1 wish I wore where Helen ire; 

Night find day on me she cries; 

And I am weary of the skies. 



For Iv r sake thritiaied for me. 












Burd 


Sair 


Sore. Spak nae mair — Spoke on more. 
Meikle care — much grief, een eyes. 



'Ao composed °t. thiS ‘• VP ° 4 tla ° We do not know 

In later centuries poets tried to copy this type of 

. n3 * v ballads are calle l literary ballads because thev are 

It n°? S e ? PieS ° f ^ he ballads. Coleridge’s ‘Love is one such. 
p V(1 ' !? . on y’ consciously a ballad it is also consciously romantic. 

1 t ~ } , mg t:lat 18 remote from the age it was written in is idealised. 

o\t was originally inten led as an introduction to a longer poem 


n 




Ministers 


<2 

O t 


t - 


Song, short lyric 



sung. 


or narrative poem meant to be 






Hoary — Old. 








n 


Wasted away with fruitless longing. 


Fienl— The Devil. Evil spirit 


Expiate— Make amends for. 


Timorous— Timid, shy. 








GEORGE GORDON, LORD BYRON 1788—1824 


The Ocean 








■■■■■P stanzas arc 
IV. Byron lovel the energy of 

again and again in his descripti 
when it is agitated, , 



i I 




) ) 


Canto 















and that comes 

of the storm, the ocean 

, , j.. * n torrents etc. There is a certain 

amount of meditative musing in his descriptions though lie never 

goes deep into the mystery of Nature as Wordsworth did. 

Nature for him is a back ground for the activities of man and it 

is in man only t lat he is interested. Goethe said trulv of him : 
I he moment he reflects he is a child. 


I 4 


t I 



S tea 1 — W i th dra w m vsel f . 




Ravage — Ruin. Destruction. 




i 


















1 • is u ' for lie for tho sake of rhyme. Byron 

JlHM mm h ‘i.i ‘ , i;u, ir i the- < 1 1 « 1 1 nmbJo solar ism*—lsing Lay 

m en tatr*ti<itivi verb. [ * . d 

'fhnn'mr-tnke — 'trike with thunder i.e., cannonade. 

Lariat n Sea mon«ter. Oak lovifttion* — huge ship. 

Th <• r rlay r m* tor m fin (*-inf*e ho is nia'le ol day). 

i/ ' 

V#*a*t of 'v . Yeast is a y allow substance used in 

£ i r. vjm '4 iK;*r, making wine and raising bread 

BL** v ist of wumh moans seething surging waves 

B[j* 'seething and surging like yeast). 

Ti > k Arn ? .( V f’r ide - refers to the Spani.'li Armada and 

h how it was destroyed by a tempest, 



And. 


Spoil' of Tr . fal-rar -*! he student of English h 

»em# mW-r fiow the captured vessels 
grir were lost in the strong galo that 
nett day after the battle. 


tory will 
it Trafal 
blew the 




*rr-i trr.f ntf etc.”-*Thisi Mt;m>:i, is regard 
f^’ent eritha ;i l 1 ) < ■ finest complete 

the whole of "(Diiide Harold. ** 


hy eom- 
vitanxa in 


t'n m |*oacr Brought them to ]»owrr by trad p . 


Tlieu glorious mirror »>te— -Tim power of (rod is sr^en in 

the storms at sea , , : .'ll 


And 1 


have lo\f«d thee oeean-— ftvron loved 
i » robn biy hoertnee ij<» was lame ann 

run). 


vnnmnip, 
could no 




Shellet 




• • %* 9 m ~ 


PVMCY ItY^HK SHELLKY 1702— lft-22 



7b a SLiflark 

at his ht in his lyrics 

(Mi Irric pr>ft 


He w^c; in some* wavs 



J .1 Ski lark m one of the most beautiful 
poems inspired by the singing of a skylark when 
Leghorn, in the spring 


Shelley* 




1829. this poem Todhunter 


"The very verse suggsts the fight of the bird 
t3r;n? pauses and sidelong swervings and upward gyrations." 


at 


says 


with its flut 


Shelley had merical tact by nature, 
in this poem by the use of the long last 
to the theme. 


This can be seen 
line so well suited 


Wert— Obsolete past. Wast. 

Unpremedia ted art-Exuberant stains of spontaneous- 

music • 

Keen as are the arrows-The morning star is compared 

to Artemis, goddess of hunting. 

All the earech and air— The sounds are echoed and’ re-' 

! - an i do not proceed merely 

from one single-point. . . 

Bare — Withtout clouds. J 

Like a poet hidden-' Withdrawn from the world but 

lining in a bright world of his own, the world! 

of intelligence. 3 


Sin 0 in_, hymns unhidden — Shelly says 

of Poetry/ "Poetry is not 


in his 'A Defence 
like reasoning, a 


power to be exerted accorted according to the dotermi 

nation of the will. A man cannot say. “I will 
compose poetry." f’lie greatest poet even 

cannot say it; for the mind in creation is as a 

fading coal, which some invisible influence, 
like an inconstant wind, awakens to transitory 
brightness; this power arises from within, like 


the colour of a flower which fades and changes 
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r- developed, and the conscious port’ons 
of our nature are unprophetic either of its 
approach or its peparture., ' 

Com j* ' i'iis *>t i \vx with the following linos of She). Icy • 

• On * post ’« lips I slept 

Dreaming like a love-adept 
In the aound his breathing kept; 

Kor neaiH nor finds he mortal blisses, 

Hut foods on the aerial kisses 
01 that haunt thoughts wildernesses. 

rnl*efcolden— IJtiseon (a rare use). 

Aerial hue— -Faint coloured light. 

fteflew f red— .RoM*d (of its scent). 

M ^ * v % -•«#)' god thievo-t -The w.arm winds that roh the 
i llow’n r* of ficir ‘K-ent. The winds move slowly 

I as if their wings w'ere laden. 

In those i' rIht»/.:is (7 to 12) six comparisons are made 
Ind what the bird is most like. .. . “ , v ,? w I fei 

Walking or You must know that death is nothing. 

I Other .vine if vou fen roe death as we can do, 

1-F, your song conld not he so happy. 

We look )<efnre and after — Com jiare with 
r ,r - IV 'Sure, lie that made us with 
| course. Looking l>efore and after... 


II 


Hamlet, 


t ? 


IV, 


such Jar go d;h- 


Should— -Will lie compcDcl t >. 


Tfl€ ( i On » 



The 


* Clour is nature myth of flawless l»eauty. 

>h't« identification of the poet with his subject, the 
r * rush of rouse j, the crystalline clearness of the picture, 

* moment marred by over-profusion of metaphor as 




m 


n 


The 


ylark 


> I 








j. - -j — <hese things 

mZ t ° 0TOmeat on iU bei * ut 'es 
maae for our wonder and odelight 




make critioim tongue-tied" 


1S an impertinence. It 

















wh!^ t S^ p,emeat - 

Aghast — With fear. 

Sublime — High up. 

SMey bowers— i.e. skyhigh, up. 

Sanguine-.. Biood-red. 

Rack — Driven clouds. 

P 1 f i ' " " ^ ne ven * nde n bati on . 

Orbed-Heaving 0V ” usuall y blaok oc VurpK 

White fire— Moon light ?jSW 

Zone— Girdle. ° 

Huiricane — Storm wiR * , . 

SnW« q Ulth vlolent wind. 


Sphere fire— Sun’s rays 

Nursling-Infant, fire 


Cenotaph-M mame^ orfosfcered b X the nurse. 


JOHN KEATS 1795- 82lL 


To Autumn 


P oe m is an ode. An ode is a lyric 
gmfied in subject, mood and style. ’ 


usually rhymed 


is abs^t 8 re ° f auturan K bIa | k and white. Colour 

last stanza There is warmth Pt ‘ m ±i the last tw ° lines of the 
autumn «,» Tf * A - a warmth in the ode like the early 

• s ignified and simple in structure. Ini ages 

to arouse feeling in the reader. Oliver Elton’s 

.t r 6,1 3 .? es arid on O 1 ’ 8 ode in particular arc 

enera y. heats tries to concentrate, as far 

that is ? f beaut 7, Permits; eyery line is like a bough 

effect is W h tp d f. ow “ Wlth frui * ^ the breaking point. This 

The scented bfrfrh: m . m o st impeccable of all. To Autumn - 

of natural qnnnd« i ^ ^il* 1 t be first stanza, and the symphony 

s m the third would have been enough for 


are selected 
remarks on 
noteworthy, 
as ever the 


IS 


rthur Compton— RicJceil. 
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poet* t r < • • { v. ..jifi liavr boon dispersed or confused 

<Hil tths •!* 1 w ) y ii, ving or t> tit" figures, in tin* central verse, 

|p# winn i' , • >' v : r t].-, nia) «• tin- picture human and 
♦•crw. : ■ t ;<?• i .lour* o' m.«n, a- be makes the most of 

* ur, ‘ 1 • i t • 1 ’■ ' ■ • ' ■ 1 profound instinct for plastic 

ftfrhK' r ■ ' i 

fruit fulness — Ripe fruits. 
np hud — V lich ripens fruit. 
wM)f|rbtn|iBg odf < s of roof or thatch, 

tflflk. ‘ 1*H [FT /ijf! . !;h, | ’I '' { ‘-iHl »4y j' fin 

_ »«— P:ownrp> appearing late in autumn. 

“ ' '• 1,1 Tniuy "11s — Pilled the ticky cells of 

honeycomb to overflow ing. " . • .. , ■ 

— Fanning • The wind 

I ;i i r . 



I ,nt« r 



parts the locks of 


1 Made sleepy, 




rbe width of tin sw i . p of a scythe. ’ 


T » ined flowers 


Uk 


1* lower t I m t grow round the corn, 






M 1 ' o hi i< r of. 

I r < *iii ■ he eider-press. 


Bloom— Redder 


Btnhhh 


I*® > left s tic i ing up ;i ftor hsrroct 


Choir— “7 he word 


is applied to 



* * arras 


r— 


\ ariekv 


h o d a n c i ng , li lira m i ng 
gnats on wrnrra autumn evenings.” 

willow Jbree, 



o -spec 1 H ll v 


o f a f c w 




Hourn- Bound ry. Here used of the hills, 

#ield. 

■ ' ' low i— I 'n p;t ring to migrate. 

1 1 <% Jit lit I>ame Stint Merci 



It. in i n y r.-pects the best and most 

j ballad metre. Romanic 

■ i*»d by a hopeltta passion and that 

: ’7"' Tl ' ^yi^nd Sin- i-, as the 
BlNNlifnl lady without pity. 


Sedge—., V grass- 

Ha«ard— Wild 



r bant growing in mars 


characteristic lyric 

poets profess to bo 

)ress< d i ri 

title in French tell 






worry 


2, e 



1 result of fatigue or 










, 




- ' - 


Zone— Girdle. 










As she did love— She never tells him she loves him. 


Manna dew— Sweet juice 

plants. 


from marsh 


other 








Sure in language strange— He hooes 

never did. 


she said it but she 


^ ,lp <y, r. ~ 1 

Grot— Grotte; artificial, ornamental cave. 

" 


Kisses four— Why four ? Two for each eye 


The latest dream— Because after that he could not sleep; 


Thrall- -Slavery. 


Gloam — Evening t wi j. igh t . 




Sojourn-Make temporay stay. 








THOMAS HOOD— 1799—1845 


if 




* 




The Song of the Shirt 



Hood . is known for his funs but he was at heart a serious 
writer with deep sympathy for the under-privileged. 
He has a vivid sense of the unhappy side of and the 
power to present it simply and forcefully. Such poems as 
The Song of the Shirt” and “The Bridge of Sighs” show 
his gift of dealing with luman problsms in a manner that 
appealed to the public. The student should read Mrs. Brown- 
ing s “The Cry of the Children.” That poem dea s with the 
Song of the Shirt” gives us a picture of a poor seam-stress 
' as to work hard to earn a few pennies and is practically 
killing herseli with work. These poems aroused the social 
conscience of England. : I 




Dolorous pitch— Sad tone. ~ s - 

Barbarous— Uncivilised. 1 

Guesst— -Triai n i i r piece let into garment to strenthen 

or enlarge some part. 

* 

A shroud— Her own shroud since this will kill her. i 

Phantom— Spectre ■ 


i 
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<»r !►) ( aUKting fear. 



( 



<irowi lens. 

[in sound of IK'llS. 

, him-'' means from 

start ringing 

on till nip, lit. 


From 
morn i ng 
in 


4 4 



r • 

< 1 


till 




chime to 
night since 

iig and go 


i.. . 'll 

liU-j it' lnt« rval lor rout or relief. 
'I heir bring )>cd~-F<ye 3 . 


Undying hove 


love 

» ru< h t h< 

ft * i? t §k 


Oi l 1 1 :t ! 

Hf*Tj HQH 

M 1 r ii 1)1 r 


t' l" unt v. It does 
r< port to the mind. 
■ sensation* and sr 


not 



I :i ntv 



id upon that 
is in the last 
, ire by their 


MTV nature. rn jw-rma re nt Ijoyc la~ts longer the beabty. 

This is the theme of this sonnet. 

Humour — Mood, inclination. 

I » Phantasy— Illusion. 

si 1 ont' i.t • tin surfaee end run not penetrate to 


the read character. 


Wane-Cirow less. ,-G 

\ • if tie r . < inidi -uiene i ■ - Ihet Mnmo makes tin 

ro-ij. it is my love’s fair nature that gives he 
ttwi 1 he, i n t It is that natui' that 1 admire. 

Not I- tin r- \' ho see the heauty only and will 
cease to love as tan cheek fades. 


sriiikjfhtthh , . * i i >j sn li 1 

lint one man loved the pilgrim soul in you 
Ane ill the shadows of your changing face. 


Whom health is of i ---111 i.c., is not shown by colour, 

in\ low being si t above those inconstant and 

W 

material steme which turn now pale and 
sickly and now burn red. A poorer or lower 
lo\e will Mou h when the cheek is bright 
with youth and health and pale and si*ken as 

t \ i n ^ r\ t r I u> 


' s * 





King out wild Bells 






TENNYSON 1809—1892 




tha t TeDnyson wr k nt» - fr0m . " In Memorial' » ■ 

“In Memoriam” vn m ?, nel a t the loss of his friend Poems 

Tennyson ha” the Z tho 15064 ' s question”™ 

* - de « 

™"os c z e e sLr e h“ s e . of set 

“W ^ m 


out Wild Rolk... i ’olio 

December 31 every year™ 08 °“ ‘ he midni * ht of 


Ring out the old-There will be a change for the better 

Jain a nnf 4 - 1 . ^ i . . «VL>t. 






t> * aui irjLMj Dec ter 

,J ng out the false, rmg i n the true— What this i= ,* 

in the lines that follow. * th ’ S ex P Iai ued 


Sapse— Weakens. 




Feud— Lasting mutual hostility. 


Redress Reparation for wrom; 


The dying cause-Party differences. 


Manners-Is used in the original sense of morals 

iVQlf.nlAQQ T T*™ ^ * 


Oul 

Faithless coldness— Indifference to 


th0 welf «e of others 






See hood's “Song of the Shirt” u 

example. ount above for 


an 


Minstrel— Singer, poet. 




Civil slander— P a l S e propaganda ™ A 

The Ch,i»f. *w Paganda against opponents. 


The Christ that is to be- chrl-t , 1>1,onents - 

that is best and nob, 4 r ? \ ere a s y mt >le tor all 
will express itself in hLan which 




The Pa >s$ing 0 f Arthur 


Arthur w&s & fctnion ^ i^* - ~ ftpBB 

many stories are told. One of ?t, 0 ° f x Engl ^ n<3 about whom 
dm but went away i n a boat in x ^ 18 ^ at he did not 
Tennyson took the old storv and * V1 ^ j °n, an island Paradise. 
form - Y aild P re sentea it in a modem 
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T,r riK l** 'iv i rn no t popular now >ut in the age of 

^fViTi mi •«< »> i'll \ wi fi' [< ntiv*-on 4 long poems a.ro • i ; fferent 

from itbcr* a the wnv t !• t tln-\ are a s«r;es of poems into 
wht'h he pit til h 1 vri< :tl resources. .Amongst bis ] OUR 
l»r?i« v» a i ! ii “1 vll* of t' h» lung’’ from which thi K •x'.Ktct 
m tit >i I'li t m lit not i nmplrto extract but only lines 

M-4S8 



ere 'em carrying King Arthur, sorely 
woi-i . <( thmugh iWr Ini met. flown from the 
r i:s ridge to the s >a shore, Arthur urges 
!li it. on b ,i t In should fli<’ before roach ing the 
water * edge. 


Hove lloM- (with alternate falls by the waves). 

1*. »r :t r.irge o? rn » » ■ • n t f <1 oa red vessel (for state occasions) 

Htr n ta sti'n — bind ta end. 


W H9M»Awnre. 

1 I it*ii * io>’l ’i 'tole is ;i f-uip f »f silk or other matcrialt 

hanging from li;«ek of neck over shoulders, 

Ti'gl ’ i A 4 though it hurt the 'Lars to hear it and the 

)i.:ivmi<s suffered a shock from the vibrating 

cry of grief, il I t ^ “ jkA® t Lj' . it)*.* • v 

Cm)n* — Helmut. 

( ha^ed— Warmed (by pressing). A, 

Springing > ;w»t — Rising sun. 

(Jr*’.ave — Armotir for shins. 

■MHh— Tbigh armour. |J 'i • |‘ Ijf' ll-.f 1$j * 3' | rB’ ' 1-' ' ” 

Onset -Battle. Drop* of onset — Blood. 

Mali— l vi t to m ike. in tbv hall of the pahu.c. in Cam clot 

which Sir I Mi vi -re would have in mind. 



Brought — h noble f banee — Chancfi of a noble adventure 

(of fighting against giants or robbers, helping 
the weak and righting wrongs) 

light that Ml < t Magi or The Three Wise 

M< n f>f tie Hast, who saw a new star in the 




sky and 

^Le new-born 
Verses 1 — 12 . 



under it till 
Christ. Mathew 



Round 


Gum used in incense. 



Table 

cl 

all 



to 

it. 


round ? K *>i«hts 

round table to show 
C( iual. Frem that the 
mean the Knights who 


used to sit 
that they 
round table 
uaed to sit 


round 

were 



As 


A “ image of the mighty world- 

O men in the world so tfi 
Knights in the Round Table. 


roond 



there are all kinds 
were all sorts of 


Nourish— Nurse, liv e . 


tol'l!, A ' ,al ,° n 01 A va iion— Celtic Paradise. 


crowned Perhaps . surrounded. But more 

e sea is seen down a valley snnli P ro ^ a Wy 

bnght sea crowning the beauty of wl ? ‘ °i 

side by hills uidden on each 

-The legend of the swan’s dirge is r- very old „ ■ 

tuneful when it th ® SWan ’ s voiee is 

it floats dowu a stream *L °r U deafch ' son g as 
distant ocean. fc disappear into the 


Swan 



Frame of a ship. 


Lake. Pond, 


ROBERT BROWNING— 1812 


1889 


The Pied Piper 


This 
There is 


vagar^a. 


Js a grotesque 
enjoyment of an 


poem but 
old story, 




To get the best out of it read it aloud. 


humour 


y beautiful, 
and extra 



w. 


Ditty — Song, poem. 


Vermin — Mammals and birds 

etc., e.g„ 
poem ‘rats.’ 






to game, 
mice. in this 



4 
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Lsrge tut*^. 
K f u — ^rna i 1 ha m l 


\'T» 


t — A fish. 








in d flats- Shrieking 
ar<» rn ii^ieal t<*rniH. 


noises. 


Bo( h 



N 0/1^1 N 

( r » \t T 4 


c im i let on, noodle. 

lin'd wit') Minin'' — Pot 

I'U i ti • is the n * til*- of 

liti far. ! 1 1 i 


a, ii 


the 

anim 


i ity Father 
al and also of 


<» 1 « 





( on*t* motion — Fear, dismay# 

< rtiiloli r Olmnlc-t. gold coin of the Netherlands. 


| j jj ffi 

Ulatioou^ 1 1 < re hungry to excess. 

of an animal secretion. 


Gluten is the name 


rnt, rl ;t r 


k . 


Swarthy — Sun i*i 

Tha trump Of doom— The trump< t which 

Slow on the judgment day and 
the dead will rise from their 
Semitic liclicf. 

l»„.d With colours irregularly arranged. 

the dress of the Piper, 



tlx 1 angel will 

which 
i a a 








This was in 


Panglcd — Hung. 

OUteftglad— Worn shabby. j L ! 
V»mpir« — hats — Hats who suck blood. 

Adept — Master. 

T.i w n v— Brownish -yellow, tan coloured. 


]K ,H r \ medieval in-trnment like a dulcimer. 
Nun cJ i eon — F ood , ' Eu ncheon . 

Puncheon — A shoit post. 

jYri^d— Thrust forward (impudently). 

Claret. Moselle Etc— All costly wines. 

Replenish — Ml, 











Wine cask. 






A German wine. 




Poke— Pocket, bag. 

Prime — -First. 








Pofcta 














ge 


a 


Soup. 

stiver— Stiver— The smallest 

tne least coin less. 








coin* 


Take 




Ribald — Irreverent jester. 

Jus tlings— Jostling rubbing against each otl: 

ltchmgs and hustling and pushing. 

On the rack— In great pain. 

Bereft — Deprived of. 

Fallow Reddish yellow. 

Burgher’s patc-Citisen's head (contemptuous). 

A rovf ~ 7 


even 










A *“* 'StCSrXi t S’t;' Cl f “■ -» 

a needle than tor a rich man to go ^beaten, ^ °‘ 








Tabor — Small drum especially 


pipe 


one to 


accompany the 


ostsrly or tavorn-Inn. A place of refreshment 

repanned— Trapped, deceived. 

Score — Bill. Payment due. 






JOHN RUSSELL 1819—1891 




Ambrose 


Ambrose was one 
fa theirs of the cb ■ . 

bably at Trier. When 

gOC'' 1 " a-_, .. *■ 1 1 it 

in 


of the most celebrated of the ancient 
He was born about 340 A. D. pro- 

- and distributed the nvJ nt J red the church be sold his 
397 A. D. He is the n^rnT? • a , m0l i- the P°°r. He died 
was Bishop. The Ambrosia T ?? mt of Milan, of which he 
in j is honour in 1609. Slan library there was established 







t 5 I U 1 ' * 



J>rv*tn teaches a lesson that 
Truth j n ffj e though its lor ms 
tBtflUr. 1 n i fig aff* i onntcly is 


we sorely need in ■ 

«r 

are many. ('I'ooes do 
much more 



not 



T 


< , 



nl- Cloth. r'rofiM, 

1 iti-r r 1 1 sin- -Tin’ Pevil. Ambrose thought; HHj 

if Ik t iit ;red his body he would not fall into sin* 

\ i 1 o i u r i'i o 1 1 in'lii'f amongst the early Christians. 

%0 

‘ r < ( ! to u;e, shape or mould as lie 


I..1 vs 


fit. 


f I" >!< «'<»d ‘ l S 




r 1 -’I he tii 



\t hint 


l < 



i a 


ne tnongnc 

a or 





»r* 


» ail ed a perfect faith — At last 
that he had succeeded in 
f* Mil < 1 1 d r: 1 which could not admit of an) 
'Mitt or dispute, which could not p 
excuse for any h* r< mcs. It wm Ins main 
to i ‘c >fi hr n ** or false interpretations 
C Christian doctrine many of|^|H^|fHflH|| 
fr a i r|iifvtiont of the meaning of a word. 

Would d* 1 m< eh rlv at la.st what christ and 

•OKtles hud reallv meant, 


ot 



He 

i 


So i * iw a mind — ac >rdmf to tmbroio. Not re. illy: 


The 


t' fret slid 1 **tnf#v of hia mind — We step down 

Troth, narrow it to suit over selfish prejudices, 


Rev# r n 


p • T » r ot fire and cloud -separate guidance- 
I b# pi liar of fire by night and of cloud by day 
glided the IsriliUs imirching under the oon- 
rnanc of Moses in the desert. 


Divided 


csacri 'h t 1 — -T hr o'pposi vc of indi vicua I 

ssihic Tc» Wlievc that there can he 

is j ra< ta illy m bad nving 

pLu. one! in 4 ■ s. 2 \ i Ph \ i.iT ^ Mfi T. B 


or in di- 

two truth* 

that (rod is 


Cramped — Made narrow*. 

Fit this sign — Tain tne illvairution fui]']>lied by com- 
mon watrr ii.ii i f anplv it to the water of life, to 







the faith which 
fai th 


ergons 


mnv v. U i/ 0U believe so vital - That 
ma> be held in different ways bv different 


Gmc3 


i®crcy of God (shown by a change of heart 


SIR EDWIN ARNOLD 1832—1904, 

' ' [ ' : ' ■ : j f , : '-j 

Th Light of A sia 

is is an extract from book III. The Light of 4sia is 
Lo f n d fautama Budha His story is well-toown i 

learned wS chl1 ^ _ Dinarajad*sa says: 'Inspite of the 

taki f E'ZV ■&?*&** savants, so erudite and so pains- 
his faRlL** a Buddhist there is but one book that describes 

learn «d * . ee ^ s 1 ^’ ai ?^ ^at book is a poem, and not a 

is" to um P r ? fe S3° r s masterpiece of research and learning. It 

?tt Wiv d tUrn w as ,i he ^ nl ,L- book in a Western tongue that 

d } sacred scriptures in a dead language, but the real, living 

^°v < l ay ; 13 • because Edwin Arnold imagines 

§“*£/ , a Suddiii s t and with his poetic fency enters into a 

ud list atmosphere, that in his poem the Buddha is the 

central figure, and so his work is to the Budduists a satisfac- 
tory exposition of Buddhism.” 

The sad King— Prince Siddhartha’s father, King Suddho* 

' : V dana * • W 

Enthrall — Capture, make slave. 

Causeway — Raised road across low or wet place. 

Realm— Kingdom. 

Fain— Would be glad to. 







His charrioteer. 
Hamals— Coolies carrying 
Athwart — Accross: 

0rts Refuse scraps, leavings. 

Booth— Covered stall in a market. 
Swart Swarthy, dark-skinned. 

Blotches— Spots. 


An Arabic word, 
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1 1 i U nee, r»l ag nr. 


I )• »r * rit - In tin olden dflVfi it was 

hr. 1 \ vt com posed of f r » n r elements. 

flam — U A l flf thigh* 


believed that the 






T « 1 U r» — ^kiri discAM 


\ r 


\ condition of utter helplessness. 


|*«ne 

llli i r 








hrirj'c of blood 
r d aorn on <*kin. 


rnurd# r* r-.-Tln* leop;i | <1. 


>orn •• W t 1 , ii» id 0i;< \ ed . 

■A«* 4 tW 4 «„ " il it 


Hin 





< n -Jaws frill* n do wot. 



4m % . 


it- 1*0:14011. irrc infection- 






Sparj»»*$ inrlir^g 

A Mr >ur • Warm th enp< rness, 

tiUro — A t traction* 

Hr i ' f r u - - i r(}<] the ( reator* 






( HR1ST1NA ROSSETTI 







r , Up-Hill 

• hr tin* l«*s*i had tbe pBtMt ) r m ; i 1 ^ j f t as wc os 

t "* )'• h rn. It-i -implicit}- i« the result of fine urtistir; 

*' 1 ' r,< ' • Th< r ' • 1 '< < - ! for life. Life is never 
t for thr.v. o take it fttriously. Up to tin last moim/d 

to straggle. 




That inn*— I w at'i in wl i ic h ev 
• 5i rn---7he result *.r., rest 


orv one ii 



j-e- 1 




** lyrii n-< - the fi ’ i't words 
Tin r. i» one other English 
10 te it to that you may compare the 


to 



eon ve v a 

it by 




:p, sad 

. I 




un 










Proud Maisie is in the wood 

. .Walking so early : 

|/ / 

Sweet Bobin sits on the bush 
Singing so rarely, 








1 1 m * ^ 

Tell me, thou -bonny bird 






















-s 


i/ 

^Vhen shall I marry me?” 

When six braw gentlemen 
Kirk ward shall carrv ye !' 

m) 

'Who makes the bridal bed : 

Birdie, say truly ?” 

The grey-headed sexton 

That delyes the grave duly. 

“The Glow-worm o’er grave and stone 

Shall light thee steady j 
; >e owl from tne steeple sing 
Welcome, proud lady ! 


Goblin Market 



by W. M 
Christin 






l £?‘ remarks on this poem were made 

say that she^’di’d f la ' e more than once heard unristin 

tale it is not ”*?“ an - vtI in S 1-rofound by this fairj 

il 0,411 ,, 4 . apologue consistently carried out 1 

gestive S ‘‘ ] i mLi" C l deDtS f re SUch as to be any rate sn 6 

the central L;Jr+^ I, a * times tha * people do not 

ne cential point of the story, such a s J ’ ’ 

it, and she has expressed it too, but nerb-im not 
emphasis. The foundation of the - - • ? n . ot 

he goblins tempt women to eat 
fruity that a first taste produces 
a-se; but that the second taste is 
fault of it the women pines away 

4~ • T * •/ 


the authoress intendc 

with du 

narrative is this Tlia 
their luscious but uncamr 
a rabid craving for a secow 
ne\or accorded and in de 
and dies. Then comes th< 


aii' 






being’it death’ 4 * .w'n hav j n S tasted the fruits once, 

he, *1.^*^ j nabnuy , to 8et * secon<i tast< 

goes to the goblins, refuses to eat their fruits, and beguilfe 








u 

k / fc / 


... < 
t J l*T 


I #4 

m. 








# r * 1 1 i.pon her with so much insistency 
* all *'•<! ;md ^ t * r- } *< J ! with the juices; she 

i<^ »h'1 m\( i lii* • jui'-es off her face, and 

thm obtained the otherwise impossible second 


rWOWTH. 

(»'•■ I n A mischievous sprite: a fairv, 

Jtu i lerew— sms II plums, 

A variety of phi ms, 

JblU rrv — A kind of berry. 

■ u *> : h It i M j *i 1 4 mar h \ p , < nt. 

Hobbling — To hob • t > w u 1 k with a limp. 

<*}♦ u - \ narrow valley worn by a river 

I»mh Pulls, carrim with difficulty. 

Luw ion. — full of juice. 







<1- An Australian animal like 




* bear, carrying its 


mm.' in » pouch 


Oktn 


w 


Slut 






■ t -- K 4c*utb \frirj.n animal like a badger in size. 




brook 


!*'■' r 1 1 1 *.* 

tVndril 


4o wl in t r > give a sly, side long glance. 

Sh >ot f it, pLintt >iy which it attaches itself for 


support. 

Wlii^k t tiled— With t;til that moved rapir 

lhirltM m — ei 



i;ii i 




ere reen 


bush. 


bliy Satisfy till no desire is left. 

ll ntt — Kxternal covering of a fruit. 

rpi.raidmg— Reproaches. 

Blow— 'Rlootns ■'! . 

ap- • • I ( i w rt^ cover mg. 

^*W w-id-*.perfectl \ clear- 








■ 

; - ' * 

*v ' ' ' • ■ f 




























■ iT i % ; 


* \ 

* . * »* * 

... * ■ ' * 

r\ • 

■ - < ' • - . 

, . . - .'pj .. 


• Vs fr - : r £ i . 

■» ■- < * , • ^ * f . « 

, v W ; £?;v : 4- ■ . •*. . 

r. : C. - 

■ <A * ' i ^ * 

-■/ v -.-f 

v r--v ■ , 


















Lumbering— Heavy. Flying with difficulty. 

acid---; ilm. The opposite of anxious. 

Flags— Plants with sword-shaped leaves. 

Iterated— Repeated. 

Suooous— Juicy. 

Balked— Defeat 2 d. 

Hawking---Selling by shouting the names of thei 
Kernal-stone— -Stone inside a fruit. 

Drouth— Thirst. Want of rain or water, 
ankerous— Which eats away the flesh. 

Mopping— Making grimaces. 

Mowing— Making a wry face. 

Pannier —A bread basket. 

Russet— -Reddish brown. 

Dun— Dark. 

■Parleying— Talking. « : - 

Pates---Heads. ~ ' ’ 

Demurring— Objecting. 

Cross-grained---Per verse. 

Obs treperouesl y — Noi si 1 y. 

Beacon-— A light to guide. 

Cram— Force. Fill against her will. 

Scudded— -Ram (with a strait, easy motion). 

Smart— Pain. 








r wares, 






se — A wood of- small growth, 
f d ogle— A ho] ’ow» A narrow valley. 

Dogged— Followed. 

jCHbe — A mocking remarks. 

Sultry — Dry. 

Wormwood- -Bitter. Name of a bitter plant 

Gorged — Ate her fill. 









m 


i 















3 


r 

s 


-Lanffiiid or spirit left* 


4 ttt >< ot* - < ountf rj>oifon 


\1 * ! I I) f \V ARNOI-K 18J<— 1889 


Huahy ('huprl 


V| 1 1 1 


Pat 











f i r 






nth 

h- 

full 


Arnold v te ti < poem in memory of his 

hi Arnold, ti < famous head matter of Rugby 

i , , , r n ) i i > tor v' at 1 ) x ' ord. Choinas Arnold wad 

tl ,d m The central thought of the, 

H nil, i- \rni1d w:tH not content with saving his 
% <h \ »t- d :• 1 1 hi* en« rgms to the salvation of 
t«-d M*t p* Arnold and it repeated in one of 

t l/ ur hing I'tt' ri; to his mother many years 

i H ,S ! ; * TJ ’ , . r ■ 1 - i , J| _ , i | 


1 








i Arnold is u\ his V»«*fc in memorial versos, 

T%tii It f MifilnnR » '«••• c 111 the cmI of Mb mind. Even 

't>* it"*' wr*t h r< l r s \ with rm la nehnl y . 

w% r<ad l' if j •/ iem we ht <• reminded of the life 



MMUMini jjj 1 a i , it n } tlisi < Um rh:i oriH v h v wc have 

w 

itu I ‘ V i* ttim ix«m in tii i s look. (treat men always live 


1 >r t>i rg than for them ■ >ea» This poera is written 


■.rrfical midr** without 



mi's 


< Itsin-I 


to a 





-A place of Christian worship subordinate 
church. attached to a ‘ichool or a college. 

-N*m< of a famous j il li school in England* 

Dank— I>am|», wet. 

r*r ifts*— Anything driven together is called drift. 

Afmee— Ouicklv. 

AukW re— Herd. Without decoration. 

art laid Siuro the gravt- of Thomas Arnold was in the 
chapel. • " , 






h on 


vast- The 


hr re 




a 








Nn 


Oh) i * o 


InR labouf 

fiot speaking 
th r king that lorce if 

the forr*e of character 
still U active somewhere 

*k Ow n* 

Offset? ulncfta* 



universe. Arnold is 
a Christian. He is 
lo-^t in nature and 
l>i^ father had must 






■ Glut — Literally to feast to satiety. 

Gorges— A gorge is a narrow pass. Georges and moun- 
tains in this line stand for the difficulties of 
life. / a 

Breached — Cut, broken. , •••-‘V'JfB 

■ - ‘‘ !i ; " host— Gaunt means thin. Teciturn 

means silent. This may be a symbol of life 

which at the end asks us what we have done, 

Avalanche— Mass of snow and ice siding down from a 

mountain. - 





Bluster-- - Bull v or swagger. 
Cringe—Beg. Behave like a slave. 













Arid-- -Dry, without sap, 

Tempered with fire— Made strong with 

made strong). 

Marsha) lad--. - Arrranged. Put each in his place, 

Ardour---Strong desire (here to save mankind). 

angour---Dulness, listlessness. 


re (as steel is 




Van— Front. 


Strangglers- --Those 

course. 


who wander away from the true 






ARTHUR HUGH CLOUGH 1819—1861 

Say Not the Struggle 


The metre of this short moral poem is one which is used 
for serious subjects. It is iambic, but broken by the accent 
in all impressive number as in the words, l ‘Jears may be 
liars:" "Seem but a painful inch to gain.” The lines have 
alternately 4.J and 4 feet, ' . .. 


This is a glorificatian of effort. Do not say it is useless 
to try. Fears deceive as much as hopes. i I hopes are not 
realised fears may not be realised either. The waves strike 
against the shore and do not advance, but when the tide 
comes the ocean goes silently for inland. It fails in one 
place ami succeedes in another. The son does not come omy 


I d i 1 


windo w . 


] j ) ^ ) • i C i.1 1 J 


conic also from the 


: 

w.u, 




k 


I u 




*rr 


■tr at of water going into the 


TERN I)UTT 1850--- 


f hir OnAMoriiui Tree 



Vor® 1 mi; . ;i gift 1 i >* n g . . ) i girl poet who died young. 
\'t r l > I r tl h ton^uest of hid i '-In* wit 01)0 of tlic first 
Indians who rontriMiod t I. relish Litratnre. Edmund 

km urr Mint buhic iuwhhoiii of song. 

md / - nd* 0/ H indue! <1 n can still be read 

with wiilini wished | * :i • j r< . “Our Cnsuarina Tree" is a 




or ’ tli»t exotic blossom of song." Her Sheaf and 


4 ntfki i »> i 





' rnernori*-* of childhood. 


Dm ••• 



Ih* •*» 4 


wood r if this tree is 'ailed beefwood 
is common in Australia. 

snake that crushes its prey. 



n 




Hit 




■In the. dark. 

pro, g small baboons 


< 


(lo. 


Dirge— 


song of sorrow 


"■Bu ll round'd pehh]< < lying on sea-shore. 
IV r te— SuprTst i tiously timid weird. 



tit 





*’lsi th — Of wa t«r -kelpie, a 
and fords, almost 

country foil; loo years ago. She it 

drown, d unfortunate travellers 
■ttt'i in the storm. 



in floods 

I in hy 

V 

was who 
ner voice 



Classic — Excellent That 

, ‘ , )nal which is louowed as , model 

n the days when Toru Dutt wrote this noem 

II I f " the Indian attitude to Europe. ^ 


TYanccd 


Own*§crate a \ h \ 


without movement, as if in & swoon. 




a 



(la a mood of 




Borrowda o— A romantic 



, _ , , valley in “the lake country” i n 

\\cst Cumberland, The quotation is hrom 

Woidsworth from his poem "The Yew Tree " 

love defend thee-Because I love you, you will not 

be f ergot ten. 6 


EN.RY WORDSW 1 RTH LONG FELLOW 1807 


1882 



m 1 


King Robert of Sicily 


trnrn ^ 0 bert and the angel has come to us 

from the middle ages. It is a story with a moral-that all 

S tl! nd gl0ry COni T from God and when God wishes he can 
fc them away. Longfellow tells the story as a ballad 



though in couplets. 



Allemaine— Germa 1 1 v. 


A paralled— Dressed. 


Attire— Clothes. 



Retinue— Following. 


Sq u i re s— S e r ve d knights and followed them till they became 

knights in their turn. 


bt, John s L\ e — r l he eve of midsummer day. 


Vespers— evening prayers. 


I he magnificat— A Latin prayer to the glory ef God. 


Burden or refrain*— Words 

over again. 


of a song repeated over and 




Clerk— Priest (obsolate). 


Meet— right, correct. 


Exalted— -Raised up. 


Degree— Rank. 


Seditious— Directed against authority 


Lulled — Soothed, put tj sleep. 


Sa ve— Excc p t. 


Saint— -Image of a saint. 


.roped— Felt with his hands 
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It i j»r 




m \ 








Nf i ton •••! 1 
*; *rfiult *•? 

Vfbk i h/ fH — 




4 - iu fix* d in a church. 

,‘t r til* rhurrh and digs graves 


. 1 , >, - ■ !,« ) it* % m« no fixed abode. 


Pott 




lift} lfU»J 

1 | ( ff ) i£ 1 ■ 

* ,* f trr < » 


1 i« *po \ \< A c 

f ( . \\ UbOllt. 

1* ■H'T'Olt .. 

( nv< r< <1 v ' 1 1 * i 

' U f . t . . . « l 

i It fl 

S* f| r ■ - 1 l • > ’ » . 

* a rd of 

1 'm m mI< 1 u! hi? 

Sou ii* iiu .« 

J r h o i m( t f ) ii 

* r 

. R ui^ ii w i *i I 

TraiiHfigun 

< 1 . ( 1 1 M 1 1 V 4 < 1 

V.fl . t ; ' H'V. 

..InKht, 

K saltation 

, A r.t |*tur( ms 

C V>fTi »a union...! ity. 

1 rn |* » t( r . 

Who claims 

righ t. 

A u i ¥ ioti 

t • . IV ^ ru<lu. 

i nrnffliMl ! 

»r cm . . . \ i aim 

JeHer... K i 

n l s ami i i o 1 1 1 


i. It < at t' r- d mud). 


najoi 


dome ff A gri\it house in 


t<!| 




* ! l ii l 


H motion 


'»nn tlmiK t'» vv li ic* }i hi- Inn- 


no 


m*ot k<;pt jrthteifS to amuse them 
I . j -t r nr tool *orc motley and a peculiar cap 
which shaped like &*bell and 

Hfl f *S „ 





d cai«* ...Cap with roun 

n,..('lmf ,itt< ndants 




nUfes. 



K 


1 ittK-riM.. < - iccline ami 


}> 



mg. 


K< nit'll and loud. 



Vault d. .With a high, arched roof 
I’lar.dit-... Chapping, applause. 









©tails ..boxes for horses. There ic gnn j.t. •£' Wl 

the word. Find it out. another meaning 0 i 


Saturnian 


reign. e.. the Golden scp Qnt , \ is , HI 

agriculture, father of Zeus 8 k fi Sa ^ r . n ’" g f od of 

gods. He is supposed I* tolled thc 

m a golden age of innocence and plenty. 


world 


Benign... 'Kind. 


Enceladus An imaginary gaint killed by Zeus and suppose.' 

erruptions. no earthquakes. volc ™ c 



Motley... Of many colours. 


Shorn. ..Shaved. 


The velvet scabbard etc ...His soft manner 

ins sternness. 


^ not concea] 


Holy Thursday... The Thursday before good 

Christ was crucified. 


Friday on which 


Mantle... Cloak. 

,>, ’’ ine '-- A tb f e U f r uri s T t h a G ken am0 °* «“ “«“•» 


Cavalcade. ..Company of riders. 

T T“ p 


Housings... Cloth coverings on back of horses, 

T~ A • 1 ^ 


Pie mi^' 0£ * tWO •l 0l0UrS irre 8 ulflrl v arranged. He 
made to ride a piebald horse to match 

motley. 


was 


his 



~ i ambling. ..Walking or running awkwardly. 




Demurely... Grave !y. In a composed manner’ 


Be ued iction... Blessing. 


Fervent... With feeling. 


Apostolic grace It is a 

(messengers) 

confer. 


Christian 
of Christ 


belief that the aspostles 
have a special blessing to 



en...Face, 
Baffled... I lefeated. 


r * 


Hustled. ..Pushed rough ly. 


% KASHMIR Un 


\1 _ 
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t 


i m o n . Here n ligious 
i ^nwonle<t--.nnu«ual. 
rushing garment* of 
a* bmt. 



rv n . 


the lord... I! 1 ©] t that (t 0$. 




Followt'fft. process i on. 

•j . , j j to • of Sicily in those days. Angelus 
Imdi f i« h v HoiDiiu ( Hit)iOlic8 ftt morningt 

i j r »/ n and -vn ' t ;i t tin sound f )( a bell. 

it means the hell for this prayer. . . -t -i 

i %% acarbt are— Scarlet is deep red. My sins are 

great, ^ 

t« r —Convent ; monastic house, 

' ’ c 1 r j, •** -j'L" ■ ffc^ fijU i*±\ 4 R 

( , ! rgi\ i i n .« i.eol vi d ( h v a priest after penance). 


JnllN m N K \ NEWMAN 1851—1899 


//fi/rf, K dly Light 

K mini > «*a j t U I l.vnan, a favourite with Mahatma Gandhi. 
• . r ! r i hum ;i trip to the Mediterranean in 




A ) 




n v- h song of praise (to God). 



K r \lj Light God. God is compared to lig 

tin purest thing wo can think of. 

1 -rcl nnj.[ gloom- Surrounding darkness (of 


lor 




fortune), 

I f • av< n or < ro.i 


I do not a* •; to sec I*. t <■ . — Mahatma Ga 



ften. 


Gar i*d 


I — — 



because it is 



or rnis 


quoted these lines 


KemcnV.fr ji it past year — Forgive me, my past sins. 

wand fen crag and t rent- Symbols for the diffieultiee 

of life. 





Oat 


Low marshv or flooded land. 

■kfeflfe, " i PI! J 3 1 < 


¥ 

\] V,- A 4_\ rarloj for knowledge or perfect fait ,. 










RY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW 

A Dutch Picture 
Buccaneers — Sea rovers, pirates. 

Singed the beard of the King of Spain— Damaged Spanish ships 

and trade. A saying made famous by Francis Darke 

L mmV 1 1 ref , e):ence to hls burning the Spaniah fleet in 

Cadiz harbour, 

Dean — Head of Cathedral. 


3 * 




Listed 


ease — Name of river, 

Tankards — Large drinking vessels. 

Garden and Wind Mills- — Both are famous features of 

olland, The tulips arc grown for pleasure and 

also, as at Hiarlam, with great success for 
profit. 

Mustachio — Moustache. ■ S 

Froin list in a sense no.v uncommon, Listment 

originally a strip or stripe edge or border; Listed 
here means striped. 

lazing brands— Burning logs of wood, 

vemberandt — A famous Dutch painter particularly impressive 

in his treatment of firelight upon figures and faces 
in unlit rooms, 

Taragon — in Spain, 

The Dutch school of painters was famous for its artistic treat- 
ment of everyday subjects. The word Dutch in the title af his poom 
has a double meaning. Simon Danz is a Dutchman so this is a 

picture of Dutch man, Ajso it is a picture (in a poem) after the 
famous Dtuch painters. vy$ 










JOHN MASEFIELD b 1876 

Sea Fever 


V't 


Joi n Masefield is the present Poet Caureate. 

dealt with rough sea-faring men. He is a diflic 

from because his best work is in long poems. 




His early poems 
It poet to choose 
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g^a t itm" tli it 1 x icidy expresses 


l ~. Thm* is * ■' ^BWwl wBHP%g f Bff WI!* 

'« ji^riiiff f 1 tiw j* n’t for the life of toe ejjO“ferer. 

j , ji< i — K r >m mtio attiuido, A is » a hard fj»ct. 

so \rkI th.it one does foel alone on it. 


The sea is 


W !». 1 1 -1 


fit 


t ■> r n»K 


S|f«) 

4 l*un* 


(Ml! ! J 


(til l 

Whitt 

Tarn- 


T \ 






Wit) 






t '( 


J 


1 II ( 


lr« rps of wai t Mown t > the wind. 


| r 1 1 1 a , foam 


\ agr* fit— W^fi 






4 /« at 


»n 


iti. T rn 


t r < »• k 

heir 

t!n* 






n I 


I IT ill 


i r 


tH 1 


tr lift o of 


ho a s i a mi; in 
t hours* 

1 1 v inf/. 


ms a mi tit’s turn at the 
ore it is a symbol for 


IK HI Nit Y NKWHOLT I8b2 1!HH 


1 Hallo/I of Sir Pertah Singh 



i- in nni^ thf (msvi.: yystirn. Casto as it is under 
i ' «* * btrJi a ^rc*at blot On our social system. 

** » r » ^ ' i » c.t-i t mi did not think of caste as 

I* ' 1 ( n his special aptitudes. ( > if c who was 

***** i <»f an a^ te br < was put into the Brahmin caste. And 

* * mother It iras from tin- [omt of view that mau- 

ni i • > i| d In di vid si iffte four castes. 


‘"I < h» -r - i't •. were < n-.ited by me according to the varied 

d t- no! excellencies an 1 Karinas’ — Bhagavt (lita, IV 13. 

*' ' lv r *di t • r . , and it was consi dotod that the more 

••ch I»f , te pollute 1 ill- Brali nils or the so-called “high” 

■f* •’ ' > n our country began to go down and our best thinkers 

Cj , r ' against t. The L >rd Buddha tried to break caste 
uni oibvs thinkers tio. 


A mac docs 


not 


, , , ,r a i’rahmana by his plaited hair, by 

j - „ t;.,- 04 * m * lj ' i'^mana because of his oirgin or 




b. 













Adhered to fora lonff fim 

ignorant toll us one is Brahmanvby t he ignorant - The 

Brahmana. not is one by birth nn r •; * ^* y hirth is o ie a 

Brahmana, by Karma is one no Brahms™ 0 ' 1 ' ® y Karra! * 0ao is a 


Lord Bu*a 6 Vastel! e m e ade C r Ka° ‘ Ms - P ° 3m is 
now. it i s not bv birth y Karma i.e., what 


Sutta Nipata. 


the view of the 
we do here and 


Hilt and heel 


The Shadow — Death 


He clicked heels to attention like a soldier. 


JOHM DRINK WATER 188; 


1973 


H Prayer 


his plays "Abraham Lincoln^ha^h^ 11 rIrimatist an ^ P^et. One of 

assassination. * ^ n ^ hke the scenes of Gandhiji’s 


in subtie distinctions hetw 0 en°ri<lbt t T!nd n3e ^ for , i * otion - We indulge 

able We have already a 5* ‘> S f M unproflt- 



• We have already a SST ' 7 0n f »at this is unprofit. 
d«t7 to utilise it i 7 n the "Stit .:!, " 0 ’ 1 ' 18 ' jt is 

T- « | # - J 


Knowledge. 


Darknesss — Ignorance. 


The slow ascension of our day 


slow] v. 


More knowledge coming 


Remission— Forgiveness, decrease. 

m. m * 


Little healmg-The small comfort that wo can give others. 

I 1 C I ™ ^mrn I m. m 


The high perception swift_Q ui ckly to kno.v 


Refrain— Desist (from action). 



Judge. 


i 


d 






Art 




a' it til * ft « 


I'v irit'J lion h»v< 





i>f ;. f | i < ' 

Slf v kart)* 




intention 


sufficient perception 
(Voming from tb® 


W. II. DAVIES b. 1^1 




i Lr imtt 

William B MtT "*»■ ‘ W '' ^"ui 'C„nn!' 

SSt ; ri . , J h « »*t< I.» t th tu m .'-TV Of life* 

Et., •, --t.it m tr tht u* lie ]«*«*"* 

. i , it • ff ft tint fr<* V« simplicity after winch others will t*> v J n 

i* ... K ,ve* in thu poem a beautiful conception of leisure. 
TmJi U t.m. to sUT.d wi.l-l, th* bieCi d nutim with l me 

MiOTIIMint It it an 1,1 *'*‘*1* from t,,e ltt##, J H,,d * iS& ' n . of 

. . , r *« I.f* d «<’ »>*< b to nature for peace and enjoyment. 


Ol.UA 1.1) MU J.J) 1». 


M ' I r, /•/ f T / h i T*t 


( r r a l ' i ' ^OU d poet, *“ i 
H« »i*>at many years at Oxfo 
«r>t<- in a charmini and h 


yist arni journalist, was l»orn in 1 88f*. 
rd as a student and as a Fellow. He 
m j)l< mar u < t aud th- re is delightful 


Mpeli kit pan. - r*| P ! I’ ! | I . j ' 

Wand* r 1 irst expraaaaa an inteuM longing for ad venture and 
ira 1 1 i x|" r < t e< . ‘ The sea the stars arid sky call the wanderer as 

-I p%r •. I cd iliroit thirsts for water. A similar longing for travel il 
to batnnd in '8ea Fever." 


R. yr.nd III. # ar t etc — K he attraction of the sunrise on the one 
« 4c and that of tue Biwbty sea on the other. 


I i Let me he — Ixt tne refct* 

H wor «4 on n«c like madness — It is a strong and disturbing 

feeling. 

The Mu*? hi ills— -Tne hills appear blue* on account of the 

distance.’, i m mi - \i ' ^ r ; , 5*:^.B5; 4 v c • 




d he io ng hofj^on 



The vast expanse of the earth, 





The ol d. ships draw etc^-The v 

generations of men, fte tt£»22 symbolical of it 

adventure and the old return ,? ar V Mg on their **&'* 

i«es. wandetinge," et " rnmg 1,0me 



w -' a - 'UgB, 

last line means'' Fa fel ' V , een ‘ cohle 1 *n» y ’ and 'go I must ' TO 

u « they whb do not allow •**» * 


SAROJTNI naidtj 


* 

The Queen 1 s Rival 



Most Of US know Snrmini AT . j ... s 

atched orator. (Her broadest ^on^ g , rea , t u Politician and uh 

order (Her “The Gold* M#*l« poetof lS 

t re vi in Toetic achievemem 8,11 ^^ / Cftptered Flut e” 

jewelled phrase and is first and T't S * had the ^ of the 

Governor of the United Provinces qu * J 0( t though she was 
choose between poetry and politics andn^f S ® */ aid . that *e had td 

blame her for the choice for it was 6 a R . erre ^P 0 ^ fc,c s- Who can 

freedom ? She contributed more tha^* * ljM **y W 

realisation of a free India. * n tier share towards 


th< 


Agate, porphory, onyx and jade 
Tissue A fine, woven cloth. 


1 1 precious stones 


Gainsay^-iDeny. contradict. 


Mien-— Face. 


Handmaids* — Servants, 


Seven new moon tides-A poetic expression fc* se ve„ beouii, 


'Oriole— A bird with black wings. 

1. jII _ T 1 • 



•Fairy. 


p 

Fillet— Ribbon for binding the hair. 


t 
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fccftide 


Yj fl* 




Mi h 1 1 1 # 


Pw 








h 


„ tin- 1. -fling ar< sn pn^eriun 

(lllf h-H with joy or ra] ture. 

;Uf — S W 6 t t« 

v. - ( ( ,f thanks giving or praise. 




all itr< a i 




mm 


VIKVU 









toiii 


Here Beautiful, • 

hen all life is rejoicing slm-U 
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I 1 1 
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